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HOW AN INCORRUPTIBLE LEGISLATOR FROM THE “ROORAL DEESTRIGKS” STAKED HIS CONVICTIONS ON A QUIET GAME OF EUCHRE, AND WAS 
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


—__—_—_ — — 


In deference to the expressed wish of thousands 
who have read the series of articles in the GAZETTE 
under the title of 


‘SMIDNIGHT PICTURES” 
AND 


‘‘“GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM,” 


they have been compiled in book form, and will 
be published under the title of 


NEW YORK’S G&S-LIT LIFE 


From the outset these vivid pen pictures of 
metropolitan life have enjoyed a popularity un- 
equaled by anything ever published on the same 
subject. Their fidelity to nature, whether treating 
of life in the haunts of sin and squalor, or in the 
drawing-rooms of the wealthy, and the rare de-' 
seriptive power employed, in which is blended 
with equal grace the pathetic and humorous, have 
placed them among the brightest contributions to 
American literature. Their author, Mr. SAMUEL 
A. MACKEEVER, has for years been considered con- 
temporary with Charles Dickens in his delinea- 
tions of all phases of metropolitan life, and these 
sketches are considered the brightest and best 
which ever emanated from his gifted pen. 

The whole series will be published in pamphlet 
form and sold at 25 cents per copy, making one of 
the cheapest and most enjoyable book ever pub- 
lished. 

Order direct from the publisher, R. K. Fox, 183 
William street, New York. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address af cach artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

Cc. E. B., Atlanta, Ga.—Matter will be attended to at 
once. 

F. E., St. Louis, Mo.—Thanks for photo. 
in our next issue. 

Cc. 8. B., Lynchburg, Va.—Thank for sketch. Not in 
our line, Try again. : 

A Tueater-Gorr. — Turn your witticisms into other 
channels. We have no space for such effusions. 


T. I., South Perry, O.—Had already received items,-but 
gave yours the preference. Will do as you request. 


F. R., Buffalo, N. ¥.—Have no record of his life, The 
last known of him is that he sailed for Melbourne, Aus- 
tralia, and is probably living at that place. 


** Vipo.’?’—Mount Vernon is so close to New York that a 
correspondent is not a necessity. We are able to obtain 
news from that section as easily as you could. 


J. W., Richmond, Va.—If you can secure pictures, do 
so, and forward to us. Received account mentioned, but 
held it back hoping to obtain photo of the party named. 


J. T., Carson City, Nev.—Look in our ‘ sporting’? col- 

“umn. You will there obtain all the information you de- 

sire. Parole was first in the race, but it was decided a 
dead heat. " 

7. M. M., Bergen, N. Y.—Cannot understand why you 
you should apply to us in sucha matter. We have all we 
can do in this city, without going outside to set anybody 
up in business. — 

J. H. S. Montgomery, Ala.—Our intention was the best. 
Let such articles alone. If you want to do your friend a 
kindness, the ineans you suggest would never accomplish 
the end desired. 

C. H. D., Chester, N. ¥.—Oh, yes; we'll ** keep it mum.” 
We like to oblige such clean-minded citizens as you ap- 
pear to be. Look out for the fool-catcher when he drops 
around your way. 

BILL, Cincinnati, O.—You will see by announcement 
that we have anticipated your request, and will publish 
the Gaslit Life’? of New York in book form. Notify your 
triends ofthis fact. °* 

J. T. O., Lake Providence, La.—The item sent is used 
this week. Would prefer a different class, however. 
Something of life in your section, with good sketches, will 
be far more acceptable. 


J. 8., Lexspurc.—The person of whom you desire a por 
trait published, with an account of her peculiarities, is 
vf so httle account so far as the general public is con- 
cerned, thatit would come under the head of * adver- 
tisements.’ You are the only one to be benefitted. $10 
for portraits and 50 cents per line isour regular rates in 
buch cases. 


Will appear 


OBITUARY. 


SAMUEL A. MACKEEVER. 

The readers of THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 
will recognize in the life-like portrait of Samuel 
Anderson Mackeever, printed in this issue, the 
features of a dashing journalist whose brilliant 
pen long since made him a familiar and welcome 
friend to them, though personally a stranger. On 
Sunday last the telegraph brought from Palatka, 
Florida, the mournful intelligence that the bright 
literary light to which the “City Characters,” 
“Midnight Pictures ’’ and “ Glimpses of Gotham ”’ 
owed their origin had been quenched in death. 
Mr. Mackeever died of consumption, which had 
compelled him to winter at the South, at the age 
of thirty-two years, and literally in the harness. 
His death occurred in the evening. His last work 
was mailed to the GAZETTE in the form of a couple 
of the brilliant sketches of local life which he had 
for some years contributed regularly to these 
columns, that very morning. A letter accompa- 
nied them, in which the writer professed himself 
vastly improved in health. Before the hopeful 
missive was a hundred miles on its way death had 
paralyzed the hand which penned it, and laid the 
busy head at rest for ever. 

Mr. Mackeever was born at Harrisburg, Pa. His 
boyhood was spent in Philade)phia city and Dela- 
ware county, where his father held official posi- 
tions for a quarter of acentury. Whenamere boy | 
he entered the Central] High School, from which 
he graduated with marked honors. He began life 
as a bank clerk. When he went hy appointment 
to interview the directors of the First National 
Bank of Philadelphia, in response to his applica- 
tion for a subordinate position, he took his school 
diploma with him, as the best criterion of merit. 
It bore the signatures of the entire faculty of the 
“People’s College,’’ and was probably the best 
indorsement he could have offered. Suffice it to 
say, he secured the berth, and steadily rose in a 
brief space of time to fill the post of paying teller. 
His odd hours were devoted to literary composi- 
tion, and some of his earlier good work was con- 
tributed to the columns of Forney’s Press. An 
intimacy with the late John D. Stockton gave him 
remunerative labor, as a specialist, on the Morning 
Post, a short-lived but vigorous daily. When its 
publication ceased, Mr. Stockton came to New 
York and acted as dramatic critic of the Herald 
until his death, about three years ago. Mr. Mac- 
keever followed his friend’s fortunes, and in 1873 
became editor of several of Frank Leslie’s publi- 
cations, as well as doing attractive reportorial 
work on the Evening Telegram. 

His connection with THE NATIONAL POLICE Ga- 
ZETTE commenced ‘some three years ago with the 
contribution of a powerful romance of metropoli- 
tan crime entitled ‘“‘The Phantom Friend, or The 
Mystery of the Devil’s Pool.’’ He followed this up 
with the series of ‘‘Glimpses of Gotham,”’ under 
the nom-de-plume of Paul Prowler ; the “City Char- 
acters,’’ by Colonel Lynx, and the “ Midnight Pic- 
tures,’”’ which made the soubriquet of An Old 
Rounder famous. More vivid or thrilling pen 
paintings of New York life were never limned. 
Throughout the continent they became famous as 
they deserved to be, and as no works of the sort 
had ever been before. Their value, as descrip- 
tions of the strange life of the great city was rec- 
ognized everywhere, while their romantic interest 
lent them an additional charm. Under the nom- 
de-plume of the “Marquis of Lorgnette, Mr. Mac- 
keever likewise contributed to the GAZETTE a 
series of dramatic criticisms—stage gossipings 
which achieved extensive success. Among other 
important works Mr. Mackeever was principal 
author of ‘‘The History of the New York Tombs,“ 
and of the play of “‘ Nathan Hale,’’ which he wrote 
in collaboration with Mr. C. Edmund Pillet of the 
Daily News, which made a marked hit at the 
Bowery Theater. As a contributor to various 
magazines he likewise ranked among the foremost 
literateurs of the day. 

Personally Mr. Mackeever was of a jovial and 
dashing temperament, as his works would sug- 
gest. Nothing was too novel or startling for him 
to attempt. At the Cincinnati Nominating Con- 
vention of 1872, while acting as “special’’ for 
Philadelphia dailies he met and became warmly 
attached to Mr. Jack ’’ Gilbert, now of the Times 
of that city. They decided on a Bohemian trip to 
London and Paris, and within a few weeks after 
Horace Greeley’s nomination found themselves in 
the French capital without a dozen francs between 
them. Mackeever, always fruitful in resources, 
engaged himself as cicerone to a young Spanish 
grandee, and in later years, has, in rehearsing 
the adventures of himself and friends on the con- 
tinent and in England (including an enforced go- 
as-you-please tramp from Dover to Southampton 
and theace tu Liverpoo)), afforded iofinite amuse- 
ment to the hosts of friends who now talk of him 
as he was in life. Often has he retailed this 
story of hardship and hazard, until tears of mer- 
riment coursed down the cheeks of those who 
listened but to laugh the more, at his droll 
manner of putting the best possible face on the 
inevitable blanks in the lottery of existence. 


He made several perilous balloon voyages with 





Donaldson, and Was one of the few velunteers for 





originated it. 


the Graphic balloon trip across the Atlantic, which 
never came off. Those who have perused his 
sketches in our columns, will recall many allu- 
sions in his peculiar, bright, gossipy way to these 
experiences of the past. In point of fact, Mr. 
Mackeever had a deep and thorough knowledge 
of the life amid which he lived. He was familiar 
with the sumptuousness of Fifth avenue and the 
squalor of the Five Points, with the boudoir of the 
great actress and the cell of the condemned man. 
His intelligent eye photographed al) phases of ex- 
istence and stored his fertile brain with a wealth 
of knowledge which he poured forth to his num- 
berless readers in a flood of literary gold, bright 
as his sunny nature, sterling as his own warm 
heart. He was one of the few men of this earth of 
whom it may truly be said, they had no enemies. 

Mr. Mackeever was buried on Wednesday after- 
noon last in Philadelphia. His obsequies were at- 
tended by a committee of the New York PressClub, 
by a large delegation of literary men of this and 
other cities. Many representative lights of artistic 
and dramatic circles likewise paid the last tribute 
to their departed friend. He leaves a lovable wife 
and an only child, a little girl in whom exists a 
refiection of her father’s open, happy nature and 
kindly soul. 


er a 
THE LATEST MOVE. 





If anything was needed to prove that in point of 
intolerance and bigotry the so-called temperance 
reformers of the present day are not one whit 
better than the fanatics of the dark ages, the 
recent bill introduced by them into the legislature 
would be most conclusive. It would tax the his- 
torical knowledge of their most devoted sympa- 
thizers to find in fact one instance in their war 
upon the liquor traffic where they have displayed 
the slightest reason, or gave evidence that they 
possessed any judgment or common sense what- 
ever. They become imbued with one idea, before 
which justice and freedom sink into insignificance, 
and follow it with an idolatry that borders on 
lunacy. Take, for instance, the bill introduced 
into the legislature in 1851, which made a liquor 
dealer responsibie for all damages, personal or 
otherwise, which should result from the sale of 
his goods to patrons, and one has a fair sample 
of the reason which characterizes all their efforts 
to suppress the traffic in liquor, and the desperate 
means to which these zealots will resort to accom- 
plish their ends. 

As if anxious to outdo all previous acts of 
bigotry, they have framed a Dill for the present 
legislature which certainly is entitled to the dis- 
tinction of being the most stupid and unreason- 
able in the long list of their abortive attempts at 
suppressing the trade in spirituous liquors. Upon 
its face this bill beara the stamp of intolerance, 
aud shows very plainly the fanaticism which 
That our readers may judge for 
themselves in this matter, we append this interest- 
ing instrument, stripped of all its verbiage :— 

‘“‘The Board of Police are clothed with all the pow- 
ers conferred upon the Excise Board by the act of 
1870 and and subsequent laws. A Bureau of Excise 
is to be established which is to be under the orders 
of the Police Board, and is to have charge of all mat- 
ters relating to the execution aud enforcement of the 
Excise laws, except granting licenses, which duty 
can only be performed by the board. This bureau is 
to be under an, Inspector ot Excise. The term of 
office of the Excise Board is to terminate within ten 
days after the passage of this act, and the said board 
shall be abolished. All salaries, including that of an 
attorney to the board ($5,000), are to be paid out of 
money received for license fees.”’ 

It will be seen that with this law in force the 
power of licensing would be placed in the hands 
of the Police Department, and the duty of discrim- 
inating as to who should or should not sell liquor 
vested to a great extent in the hands of patrolmen. 
Does any sane man suppose for one moment that 
these worthies would exercise this power with im 
partiality and reason? Already they have demon- 
strated how utterly unworthy they are to act as 
public censors by a too free use of the weapon of 
authority which the law has placed in their 
hands. The autocracy of the club has become the 
curse of metropolitan life, and has fostered in the 
minds of all who have witnessed its perversion to 
personal spites a spirit of Nihilism and disgust. 
Heaven forbid that its possessors be clothed with 
any more authority than they already enjoy. 
Once in possession of the power that the Dill 
would give them, they would become the agents 
of destruction or prosperity, just as their likes 
and dislikes moved them. In fact, the Police De- 
partment could exercise a reign of terror over 
saloon-keepers, and compel them to act as they 
might direct at any time. This city had a very 
good sample, during the year 1866, of what police 
rule amounts to in excise matters. The most 
infamous system of blackmail and extortion was 
carried op, and no place, however sacred, was 
secure from their invasion and espionage. 

if these temperance reformers are in earnest in 
their efforts to mitigate the evils of intemperance 
and accomplish a genuine reform, let them cease 
vhelr folly and turn what little brains they possess 
to devising some means of suppressing the small 








of groceries. There are thousands of these estab- 
lishments in this city, where the vilest stuff is dealt 
out by the bucketfal, and that, too, without a 
license. These places are responsible for half the 
poverty and misery which exists. Many a hari- 
working man who is puzzled to account for the 
expense of maintaining his home, would not be 
mystified long if he read in place of flour, sugar 
and tea, whisky, beer, etc., items which his shrewd 
spouse and an equally shrewd grocery-man have 
fixed up to suit themselves. It is these pest-holes 
which should be suppressed, and laws enacted 
which would cripple their power for evil. Repu- 
table dealers would join heart and hand in blot- 
ling out this branch of the trade, and with proper 
laws to protect them would so conduct their 
business that it would be on a par with any other 
commercial callings. 








A YOUNG BRIDE’S SUICIDE. 





Shooting Herself after Carefully Ar- 
ranging Her Toilet for Dinner. 





PITTSBURGH, March 23.—At about noon to-day Mrs. 
Agnes Sneathen, wife of Walter Sneathen, shot herself 
at her boarding house, 188 Second avenue. Mrs. 
Sneathen was the daughter of the late Wm. H. Irwin, 
real estate agent, and had been married about four 
months. This morning she seemed to be in a very 
happy frame of mind, and was busily engaged in are 
ranging some of her wedding presents and clothing 
which she had yesterday brought in from the east 
end, where she and her husband had been living 
until a week or two... She called in some of the ladies 
boarding at the house and spoke of arrangements she 
was making to go to housekeeping. After fixing her 
room, which was immediately in the rear of the par- 
lor on the first floor, she began to dress for dinner 
and seemed to be unusually particular in her toilet. 

Just as dinner was announced a lady in the dining 
room heard a report like a pistol, and, thinking it 
might be a piece of slate in the parlor fire, started to 
see whether any coals had shot out on the carpet. 
She had taken a few steps only toward the parlor 
when Mr. Walter Sneathen opened the front door and 
asked who had been shot. The lady said she sup- 
posed it was a piece of slate. Mr. Sneathen then 
opened the door of his room, and seeing his wife 
lying across the bed, exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, my God, it’s 
my wife!’’ The lady whom he addressed ran to the 
door, but Mrs. Sneathen was lying so quietly that she 
thought she was sleeping. When the curtain was 
raised she saw blood on the bed, and a piatol lying 
by the side of the prostrate woman. Sneathen was 
so crazed by the sight that he seized the revolver, and 
pressing it against his side, attempted to shoot him- 
self. Miss Bess, a lady boarder, who had been at- 
tracted to the room by the screams, caught his hand 
and wrestled the weapon from him, ran up stairs and 
hid it in her room. 

Mrs. Sneathen was an unusually pretty girl, about 
18 years old, and belonged to a very wealthy family in 
the East End. Her husband also belongs to a wealthy 
family, and is only 20 years of age. There is no pos- 
sible cause known for the suicide. There has been 
family troubles at the time of her marriage, but they 
were afi over and everything looked bright to the 
young couple. 


> 


Bender’s Shave. 








Edward Bender, of New Scotland, N. Y., left home 
with a revolver and a razor and walked up the road 
towards Adameville for about half a mile. Here he 
commenced hacking at his throat with a razor, mak- 
ing a number of severe gashes, hut not cutting any 
main artery. Being left-handed, he then cut a hor- 
rible gash on his right wrist, severing several of the 
tendons. Then he shot himself above the left ear, 
the ball passing under the skin, lodged in the eye- 
ball. Then he shot himself in the side under the 
sixth rib, and still again under the fifth rib. But he 
didn’t die, walked back home and a physician wil 
bring him out allright. It is said that for many 
months he has showed symptoms of mental derange- 
ment, occasioned by the great suffering he was com- 
pelled to endure from an obstinate catarrh, and se- 
vere pains in the head from which he could obtain 
‘no relief. 


— — — — 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait. | 

The agile lady whose portrait occupies a place in 
our columns this week has danced herself into the 
favor of two continents. M/’lle Menzelli first made 
her appearance in the Royal Theater at La Scala, 
Italy, and her grace and agility soon made her popu- 
lar with all who admired the “ poetry of motion.”’ 
When the spectacular play of “ Baba”’ was produced 
at Niblo’s Garden, she was engaged in conjunction 
with M’lle Bonfanti, to lead the ballet, and public 
opinion was divided as to the merits of each. Modest 
and unassuming in all she does, and untiring in her 
efforts to please, she has become a genuine favorite 
of the footlights, and ranks among the leading pre- 
mieres danseuses of the world. 





— — — — 


Two Black Scoundrels. 





{With Portraits. | 

WASHINGTON, March 22.—J. N. M. Stone, now in jail 
in this city for murdering his wife and her sister, 
quietly awaits the execution of the sentence of deata 
passed upon him. The execution was to have oc- 
curred on Good Friday, but under a reprieve from the 
President it has been postponed until April 2. In the 
same jail is cenfined Thomas Smothers, arrested ou 
the night of March 27th for committing a rape on 4 
white gil. At the time of his arrest threats of lynch- 
ing were freely indulged,and he was only saved by 





groggeries that sell alleged liquor under the guise 





the vigilance of the authorities. 
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FRMALR MOTIVE POWER. 


A Game of Euchre That Settled the 
Fate of a Big Railroad 
—— 


PLAYED ACCORDING TO HOYLE. 
The System of Digit Telegraphy Em- 
ployed by Two Shrewd Damsels 
to Work a Point. 


— — 


WINE, WOMEN, WASSAIL—RUIN. 





{Subject of Illustration. ! 
{Special Correspondence of PoLice Gazette. | 

Curcago, March 5.—L[llinois, the empire state of the 
West, is not so far removed from the centres ot civ- 
ilization as to be far behind her older sister common- 
wealths of the East in the sharp tricks of political 
diplomacy and in the science of manipulating legis- 
lative machinery. The recent exposures in the 
GazETTE of some of the ‘tricks of the trade ’’ in the 
national and state capitals induces me to believe 
that a contribution to the ‘star chamber” records 
from this section wil) not be without interest to 
your legions of readers in every quarter of the Union, 
as “holding the mirror up to nature’’ in regard to 
public men and measures that may be equally appli- 
cable in any latitude of our broad and common 
country. 

The fact will be readily acknowledged by all who 
have any acquaintance with the matter that, how- 
ever provincial Springfield and the rest of the State 
may be, Chicago itself contains as sharp specimens 
of the American citizen, in what game soever they 
may be called to take a hand, and as many of them 
to the square inch as any other locality, in the 
domain of our great republic. 

A fitting representation of this class is Aleck John- 
son, an active politician and well known lobbyist, 
and a familiar figure about the legislative halls 
during the sessions at the state capital. Aleck’s 
visits are of business rather than pleature upon 
these occasions, though to a casual observer his 
movements would indicate him to be not oniy a gen- 
tleman of leisure bent solely upon killing time en- 
joyably, but a 

SORT OF SYBARITIC PHILANTHROPIST, 
who derived largely of happiness irom ministering 
to the enjoyment of others. To besure, his modes of 
accomplishing this ostensible object are not such as 
to command the approval of the strictly virtuous, as 
drives behind fast trotters to popular roadside re- 
sorts, visits to ladies of unquestionable attractive- 
ness but of less than questionable character for 
chasity, lavish hospitality at the bar and the ungodly 
hilarity of the sinful generally, frequently prolonged 
into unseasonable hours, constitute the principle 
means by which his benevolent efforts in this direc- 
tion are carried out. Another point wherein his mis- 
guided philanthrophy might be regarded as open to 
censure is that it is almost solely directed to the 
more guileless representatives of the interests of the 
commonwealth, the younger members and gentle- 
men from districts, remote from the dazzling and 
demoralizing influences of the great towns. This, 
it cannot be denied, exposes our friend Aleck to 
the charge of the stern moralist of leading 
such legislative lambs astray from the more sober 
and virtuous paths to which their feet have been ac- 
customed in the peaceful 
SECLUSION OF THEIR RURAL HOMES. 
During a large portion of the present session Aleck 
has been busy in looking after the claims to legisla- 
tive recognition of a new railroad scheme, one of the 
wildcat concerns common to this section, some few of 
which are nursed into a healthful existence, but the 
majority of which either die speedily after birth or 
maintain a brief and feverish life, long enough prob- 
ably to serve some mysterious purpose of the propa- 
gators. The scheme in question was alleged to be in 
the interest of Chicago, but was, undoubtedly, in that 
of a few Chicago capitalists, Aleck acting astheir rep- 
resentative, though whether as one of the ‘‘capital- 
ists”? or simply as their agent in the engineering 
efforts, is not easy to learn. Hefat all events worked 
with his usual energy in its behalf by all the means 
understood to the initiated as effectual in such cases. 
He had judiciously employed the powerful argument 
of ready money where he believed it would do the 
most good, and he had labored with, dined, wined and 
otherwise liberally entertained those who might not 
be open to such cogent reasoning. 
In further pursuance of this hospitable conspiracy, 

+ number of the doubtful ones were invited to Chicago 

n some plausible pretext, and were there taken in 

‘harge by Aleck and his colleagues with intent to give 

them 

A ‘“‘ LIVELY RACKET”’ 
n the interests of the bill. Aleck’s peculiar care was 
1 gentleman from the lower tier of counties in the 
-outhwestern part of the state, a section which, for a 
variety of reasons, has come to be as distinctively 
known as ‘“‘Egypt’’ as though the name had been 
regularly bestowed upon it by legislative sponsors. 

This gentleman, who, for obvious reasons, shall be 

cameless in this article, though inexperienced in 

statecraft, was known as a hard-headed specimen, 
vith old-fashioned notions regarding the extension of 
rivileges to corporations, which boded no good to 
ue scheme alluded to. To him, therefore, in view of 

‘ae considerable weight whieh circumstances would 

give him in the matter, Aleck directed his special 


efforts, made him hia gueat entirely and put him 
through a programme of sight-seeing and lively 
adventure which left out nothing worth the seeing 
which this tast western metropolis can exhibit. 

Included in it was an introduction to two lady 
friends, very particular and very charming fricads— 
wealthy, educated and of the first families, as Aleck 
glibly assured his guest—who were discovered living 


residence. It was also on the programme that one of 
these damesels should capture the ‘“‘ Egyptian ’’ as rap- 
idly as the power of her fascinations could effect it, 
an enterprise which her talent in that line and the 
characteristic rural susceptibility of the incipient 
statesman, enhanced by the 


MELTING INFLUENCES OF THE CHAMPAGNE 


with which he was invariably well saturated, thanks 
to Aleck’s hospitality, rendered no very difficult task. 
It was the night before the departure of the ex- 
cursionists and Aleck, with the gentleman from 
“Egypt” and the two damesels, were gathered to- 
gether in the luxurious apartments of the latter with 
the intent of ‘“‘ making a night”’ of it, after having 
made very considerable of a day of it in the way of 
a rollicking sleighing “jamboree,” concluding with a 
royal dinner at a fashionable restaurant. The legis- 
lator wasin a tender mood as he sat beside the object 
of his sudden affection. Taking advantage of the 
situation the artful damsel broached the subject of 
‘the bill’ for the first time, Aleck having discreetly 
avoided it throughout. The southern member at first 
fought shy of it, but on the persistent entreaties of 
his charmer to give it his support as a proof of the 
sincerity of his ardent protestations, since she was 
personally and pecuniarily interested in the scheme, 
he offered to let it be settled by a game of euchre, 
“best two out of three,”’ in the event of the loss of 
which by him he pledged his honor for his earnest 
support of the bill. The shrewd rural gentleman re- 
lied upon his expertness with the cards to extricate 
himself from the dilemma, while holding his ground 
with the fair one. But in this case he 
RECKONED WITHOUT HIS HOST, 
or, rather, without his hostess. His proposal was 
readily acceded to and, while the game was in pro- 
gress, Aleck did the honors of the house by filling up 
the glassee at frequent intervals and suavely pressed 
his hospitality upon the guest. The first game was 
won by the latter, but the two succeeding ones, after 
just enough of a struggle to prevent it from looking 
one-sided, resulted, to his great astonishment and 
chagrin, in a victory for his fair opponent. Could he 
have looked behind him during the progress of the 
game, however, he might have discovered a solution 
of the mystery as well as of the affectionate interest 
of the other damsel who had lovingly hovered over 
him with one arm about him whiie with the other 
band she readily telegraphed to his opponent the 
quality of his cards. Nevertheless the victim ac- 
knowledged that his obligation was binding in honor 
upon him, and the ensuing wassail and revelry were 
calculated to mitigate any regrets he might have felt 
upon having thus committed himself to a courss op. 
posed to his convictions. Certain it is that on his re- 
turn to the capital he stoutly held to it, all uncon- 
scious of the means by which he had been entrapped, 
and even made a vehement speech in favor of the bill 
much tv the astonishment of those who were aware 
of his previous sentiments on kindred transactions. 
IsLE aux Noir. 
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THE THUMPER THUMPED. 








The Latest Hubby of the Charming Oates 
Tackles a Quill-driver and gets a Wal- 
loping. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

CrncinnaTI, March 16.— A lively scrimmage, in 
which theatrical manager Watkins, his agent, and 
the city editor and a reporter of the Enquirer were 
the participants, occurred in the Enquirer office to- 
day. Watkins happened to be the last husband of 
Alice Oates, the buxom, piquant and frisky exponent 
of fig-leaf opera so well known throughout the coun- 
try. He is a cranky sort of fellow and is too prone, 
as the expression is, to feel his oats. The Enquirer, 
in its peculiar independent style, had criticized the 
fair Alice rather freely and the important Watkins, 
taking violent exception to this sort of journalistic 
treatment, conceived it to be his duty to resent it. 
So he announced his intention of licking the man 
who “wrote that article.” He armed himself with a 
cane and went to the Enquirer office, accompanied by 
his agent Jack. They found city editor McCormick 
at his desk and broached the object of their visit at 
once, Watkins stating that he proposed to *‘ warm 
the stuffing out of you,G—dd—n you!” McCor- 
mick seriously objected to being licked and he made 
warlike demonstrations. A free fight ensued. Mc- 
Cormick tackled Watkins, and reporter Hawkins, 
who happened to be in the room, managed to make it 
interesting for Jack. Both of the warlike visitors 
were roughly handled. Watkins had his eyes and 
nose bunged up, his clothes torn, his watch-chain 
broken to bits and his cane taken away from him. 
Jack was similarly punished and both were inconti- 
nently fired out ! 

This evening Watkins called on city editor McCor- 
mick and apologized. The debris of his watch-chain 
was returned to him, but McCormick would not give 
up the cane, choosing to retain it asatrophy. Oates 
is said to be very much disgusted at her doughty 
spouse for ha. ing suffered so inglorious a drubbing 
while attempting to vindicate her. 





in no little style in what was represented as their own |" 


“Never mind that—I shall have a second fire, and I 
call upon the seconds to load the pistols,” said the 
man. His friends tried in vain to make him desist 
in his demand, and the seconds argued that. under the 
code he had no ri: ht to demand a second fire. He in- 
sisted that he would not leave the ground until shots 
had again been exchanged. When told that he would 
have to shoot with his left hand, Jolly said, ‘‘ It makes 
no difference; my left shall be my pistol arm. I came 
here to fight this matter out.”” They were forced to 
accede to hisdemands. The pistols were loaded, and 
as the men were placed in position Constable J. B. 
Mallory, with a strong posse, appeared upon the 
scene, surrounded and arrested the whole party. 
They were this evening bailed, to appear before the 
next term of the county court. Jolly’s surgeon states 
that the only danger to his wound is in the event of 
inflammation setting in. The affair causes intense 
excitement. 


FIERY SOUTHERNERS. 


Satisfying their Wounded Honors by 
Wounding each other with Bullets-— 
Never say Die until You are Dead. 


~ ‘Hrxrorp, Brunswick County, Va., March 19.—A 
duel was fought in. this county to-day which must 
rank among the desperate combats of the South. 
The contestants were R. A. Raney, a young lawyer of 
Brunswick county, and Richard Jolly, a traveling 
salesman, who, however, is q native of this county 
also. Two days ago both young men were in a party 
of friends. The conversation ¢ | on Virginia 
politics. Raney was a member of 4 
repudiation party,-while Jolly was a firm} ehiever in 
the opposition or debt-paying party. J —* 
that many men in the debt-paying party 
practice what they preached. This remark ———— 
Jolly to the front, and he warmly defended his party. 
From this the two men grew angry, and Raney called 
Jolly a liar. The men were prevented from fighting 
by the interference of friends. Yesterday morning 
Mr. Jolly sent a note by his friend, Major H. Ashton 
Epperson, to Raney, conveying to that gentleman a 
challenge. The hostile communication was not 
drewn up in strict conformity to the code, for it de- 
manded unreservedly that Raney, to whom it was 
directed, should meet the sender, Jolly, in mortal 
combat. The customary alternative of 
APOLOGIZING OR FIGHTING 
was not even inserted. Major Epperson found Raney 
in his law office. Raney atter reading the challenge 
said: ‘I refer you to my friend, Capt. Albert Mallory, 
who will make all the necessary arrangemente. He 
is empowered to act for me.’’ The seconds then 
met and decided that the place of meeting should 
be in Northampton county, N. C., on the ground 
where the great and bloody Dromgoole-Dugger duel 
was fought in the anti-war days. Before they had 
perfected their plans they received the following 
note: 
Look out! Magistrates have been informed of 
your proceedings, and issued a warrant for the arrest 
of the whole party. 
(Signed) ‘“‘ONE OF THE Boys.”’ 
It was well understood that one of the buys was a 
friend in the secret. When this warning was re- 
ceived it wa: determined that the duel should be 
fought in Brunswick before the warrant could be 
served. It was agreed that the combat should take 
place on a level plain near Smoky Ordinary, and that 
the party should be on the ground by sunrise. Kach 
man was to be accompanied by a second, & surgeon 
and half dozen friends. This morning, at daybreak, 
the twelve friends of the combatants were on the 
ground, impatiently waiting the arrival of the prin- 
cipals. About half an hour before the hour 
appointed, Mr. Jolly came on the scene driving a 
spanking pair of bays. In the buggy with him was 
his second, Major Epperson, and his surgeon, Dr. 
Powell. Ten minutes later Mr. Raney drove up with 
Capt. Mallory, his second, and Dr. Balte, his sur- 
geon. Dr. Balte carried a case of surgical instru- 
ments, and Major Epperson a 

CASE OF DUELING PISTOLS. 
‘the weapons were regular nine-inch dueling pistols. 
The distance was fixed atten yards. lt was decided 
that, in order that the terms of the fight should be 
complied with to the letter, that no steps should be 
taken until the sun rose, and so the whole party, 
which was on the ground fifteen’minutes before the 
time, had to wait until sunrise. During this provok- 
ing waiting time the two parties separated, eight men 
going with Jolly and eight with his antagonist. 
Cigars were han(ed around but the party was not 
particularly lively, although the duelists themselves 
seemed cool. A* the sun rose, touching to beauty the 
forest tips and shedding a glad light over the smovth 
plain, the scene so little in accord with the peaceful 
picture presented by nature, began to be enacted. 
Major Epperson said: ‘Gentlemen, the time bas ar- 
rived. I now proceed to step off ten yards.’”” When 
he had stepped the distance he requested Captain 
Mallory to step it over to see that it was right. The 
pistols were then loaded in sight of the principals. 
During this work the friends of the combatants stood 
off at one side looking with bated breath upon the 
scene. 

Captain Mallory then advancing said, ‘‘Gentlemen, 
it is understood that the combatants shall face each 
other, and each man have his pistol cocked in his 
hand, but at the same time holding it dowu by his 
side. At the wave of my right hand it shall be under- 
stood as a caution to the principals to be ready, Tnis 
signal will be followed by the word ‘one,’ at which 
the pistols shall be raised and fired.’’ The duelists 
then (ook their positions. The pistols, 

LOADED AND COCKED, 
were handed them by the seconds. Captain Mallory 
stepped one side and looked at the combatants. 
Raney had his eye fixed upon him in order to catch 
the signal promptly, but Jolly looked fully at his an- 
tagonist all the time. It was evident that he was 
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I TOLD YOU sO.” 








That’s What Washington Gossips Say 
of the Recent Break-up of an Ex- 
Senator’s Home—May and December 
at War. 





WasHineton, D. C., March 22.—The domestic infe- 
licities of Minister and ex-Senator Christiancy and 
his young wife have absorbed, and still attract public 
attention, being nice morsels to roll under the insati- 
ate tongue of scandal. When the pretty Treasury 
blonde bartered her youth and beauty for position 
and comparative wealth, by marrying the old, ugly, 
wrinkled, cross grained and untidy Michigan Senator, 
everybody strugged the shoulder at this marriage de 
covenance, and prophesied the worst. It was well 
known, in Treasury circles, at least, that Miss Lugen- 
beel had experienced the throes of many love affairs, 
and suitors by the score were rivals for her hand. 
But none of them were eligible parés, although her 
heart had been given to a very worthy young gentle- 
man, who had left Washington with the avowed and 
laudable purpose of seeking fame and fortune iu 
greener fields and pastures new, that he might lay 
them, if won, at the feet of his inamorata. 

The nuptial couch of this “‘ May an-1 December ’* 
wedded pair, was shared by a young son of Senator 
Christiancy, who, in lieu of being provided with a 
trundle-bed, was required by the Senator to seek his 
“balmy sleep and tired pature’s sweet restorer,” in 
medius personas. This would have 

BEEN WELL ENOUGH, . 
had it not been for growth and progress. The little. 
lad thrived apace, until it became evident that s 
proper regard for human development rendered ‘his 
expulsion as a third party a paramount necessity» 
Hence, he was provided with quarters elsewhere 
much against hia will. 
It was but natural the wite should seek the society 
of people and friends of her own age. The gilded 
dream of position and wealth proved.to be the veri- 
est tinsel. Her husbaud was querulous of temper, 
suspicious, and jealous to the last degree, and the 
young wife soon realized the fearful mistake she had 
made. A babe was born to them, which, for a time, 
diverted her thoughts into a healthier channel ; but 
the brooks and rivulets running into the same muddy 
stream, carried her back into the whirlpool. Then 
came the bargain of Zack Chandler, the exodus from 
the Senate, and the translation to the land of the 
Incas. The husband growing older and more suspi- 
cious, added to the besotting vices of drunkenness 
from the use of alcoholic stimulanis and opium, 
their life in Peru must have been almost, if not 


quite, 
A HELL ON EARTH. 


Matters growing from bad to worse, the wife fled 
from the brutality of the husband, and returned 
home to her mother’s hearthstone. Judge Chris- 
tiancy’s friends and counsel assert that the wife has 
not deported herself after the fashion of the *‘ Moon 
of Rome,” the spouse of Cwsar, nor can she honestly 
claim the chastity of wax, the virtue of snow, nor 
yet the purity of the icicle which “ hangs on Dian’s 
temple.”’ Little wonder, if this be true! She was 
mated to a boor in manners, a tyrant by habit, a man 
uncleanly of person, shambling of gait and decrep- 
it by age. She sold herself, it is true, hardly fora 
mess of pottage, and tied herself to a living skeletor. 
It was not merely the fact that her husband was old 
| enough to be her grandfather, but that bis habits and 
temperament were such as would unfit him for com- 
panionship to any woman, be she young or old, ugly 
or handsome, patrician or plebian, peer or parvenu 
He was not calculated to make any woman happy, 
being addicted to opium eating and over-indulgence 
in strong drink. That this young and beautiful 
woman should seek consolation in the society of oth- 
er men, should excite ‘no wonder, if the q@jarge be 
true, which she denies. 
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May and December Elopement. 
Streator, Ill., March 17.—A report, apparently 
well founded, is circulated here, to the effect that M. 
Johnson arrived hére on Friday night last and took 


an early train Saturday morning in company with 
listening eagerly for the word. Captain Mallory j Nellie Harvey, @ seventeen-year-old miss, who until 
slowly raised his hand. Jolly knew from the look ot very recently bore an excellent character. Mr.John- 
intelligence on Raney’s face that the cautionary aig: | son previous to January lst was proprietor ‘Of the 
nal had been given, and his fingers were seen to | Streator House, in this city, was widely known, and 
tighten on the stock of his pistol. “One,” cried the | generally respected. A few months ago Miss Harvey 
second, and as his crisp utterance rang out on the 


was employed by Mr. Johnson at the hotel. A few 
morning air both pistols were brought up and dis- | weeks later Mrs. Johnson suspected all was not right . 
charged simultaneously. 


between her liege lord and his buxom young miss, 

Jolly’s bullet went through the crown of the hat of | nd later developments gave her reason to consider 

Raney, grazing his head and carrying off a lock of his | her marriage vows, made nearly fifty years ago, sey- 

hair. Jolly was seen to stagger, then his pistol | ered. She accordingly applied for a divorce, which 

dropped from his fingers and he fell to the ground, | was granted only last week. Mr. Johnéon has been 
while a pool of blood soon surrounded him. The 
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sa He Died Game. 
Avma, Col., March 22.—W. Porter, a hard character, 


was unprovoked. Eifty 
Porter to the ridge pole of the jail. He swore until 
they put the rope around his neck, then spoke @ few 
words and said: ‘‘ Pull up the rope, boys |’ 





shot and killed Thomas Carmody to-day, The murder | 
uomasked citizens hung | 


absent on business for two weeks, but returned and 
spectators rushed up, but Jolly rose to his feet and | departed as stated above. It is thought the destina- 
; said: “Iam only stunned—I am not hurt; I demand tion of the couple is West, This is one of the most 
aggravated cages ever ventilated here, Mr. and Mrs, 
Johnson have raised a good sized family and have 
grandchildren, and all the family ere bighly respect. 
ed. 


| a second fire.’’ The surgeons ascertained that Raney’s 
| bullet had struck Joliy in the right arm and inflicted 
a serious wound. The surgeons said the wound was 
of a nature that required immediate attention. 
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A FIERY ORDEAL. 





A Wicked Woman Receives a Taste of 
the Hereafter While Enjoying a Night 
of Revelry. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

‘WASHINGTON, Ind., March 22.—A most horrible ac- 
cident occurred a few nights since in the suburbs of 
this city. A woman ofthe town named Annie Baker 
went out to the eastern edge of the city with a man 
and laid down by a fire near the Ohio and Mississippi 
Railroad track. About 1 o’clock inthe morning the 
woman’s clothes caught firein some way, and she was 
awaken d by the fire reaching her flesh, and she and 
her paramour attempted to extinguish the flames, 
but were unsuccessful. Her cries caused her para- 
mour to leave her, probably through fear of being 
caught in her company, and she had to suffer alone. 

In a very few minutes every stitch of clothing was 
burned off except a strip around her waist and the 
“oot of one stocking. Her cries had aroused no one, 
and she started in search of help, although in intense 
misery. She had to travel about a quarter of a mile, 
climbing several fences, before she came to a house, 
and aroused the inmates. They took her in, made 
her as comfortable as possible and sent for a physi- 
cian. 

To-day the township trustees took charge of her 
and had her removed to a house where she could be 
taken care of. Herrecovery is considered impossible, 
as there is hardly a spot on her frame, from her 
mouth down, that the skin is not scorched. 

She claims to have been married in Lewis county, 
West Virginia; that she and her husband moved to 
Salem, Ill., where her husband left her; that her 
maiden name was Cutlip; she came to Vincennes and 
entered a house cf prostitution, and about six weeks 
ago came to this city. Her age is about twenty-three 
years. Nothing is known of her paramour, but he is 
supposed to be a Vincennes man. Whoever he is, his 
conduct in her terrible danger stamps him as a cow- 
ardly scoundrel. It is not probable that any special 
effort will be made to find him. 


oe 
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An Accidental Death or Murder. 

SouTs Perry, O., March 22.—On the night of Feb. 
25th last, as the train on the Straitsville branch of 
the O>H. 7. Railroad, in Hocking county, this state, 
was approsching Straitsville, the engineer discovered 
an object on the tra:k, but the locomotive was so near 
it when discovered that he had not time to stop the 
train beforé it ran over the obstruction. Soon after, 
asthe speed of the train was being checked on nearing 
the station, it was found that something was wrong 
with the brakes, and on examination the body of 2 
man was found clinging to the brake rod of the 
caboose, considerably mangled and quite dead. A 
closer examination revealed the fact that the body 
was cold and rigid, and that no stains of blood had 
been left along the track over which it had been borne 
by the train, indicating that life had been extinct for 
several hours. The body was identified as that of 
W. H. Conly, and inquiry developed the fact that this 
man had been at Oreville—the first railroad station 
west of Straitsville—the evening previous, with con- 
siderable money in his possession, and was drinking 
freely. A coroner’s inquest was held, and from the 
evidence that could at that time be adduced, the jury 
brought in a verdict of ‘ Killed, accidentally, by a 
train of cars running over him,” etc. Subsequently 
it transpired that a man named Guess had been seen 
in company with Conly late in the evening before his 
death; that Guess had confidentially told two persons 
that Conly had money, and that he intended to get it 
from him, and afterwards he proposed to pay these 
men money if they would say nothing about it; that 
atter the body of Conly was found, Guess appeared 
very uneasy and begged the two men above mentioned 
to say nothing about his declared purpose of robbing 








— 


A FIERY ORDEAL—A WAYWARD WOMAN WHILE CAMPING OUT WITH HER 


PARAMOUR NEAR WASHINGTON, 
OFF, AND NEARLY ROASTS 


FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—MD’LLE MENZELLI PR 
. FORMERLY OF NIBLO’S GARDEN, NEW YORK. See P 


IND., 


HAS HEK 





GARMENTS 


TO DEATH BEFOLE SHE CAN OBISAIN 


3 


BURNED 
HELP. 





POWER'S 
CHICAGO, 


POWDER—A 


ILL. 


AGE 4. » 


\ 


aN 


JEALOUS 


x 


- — 
— — 
& rege 





RE | DANSEUSE, 


A) 


> 


i 


A 





at 
a 


Conly; that he informed a man by the name of Phelps 
whom he met about 3 o’clock a. wu. on the railroad 

while the said Phelps was examining the body and 
the place where it was first struck, that he had at his 
house $30 in money and a watch belonging to Conly, 
which the latter had given him the previous evening, 
and requested Phelps to take them; Phelps told him 
to keep them till morning and give them to the mar- 
shal ot Straitsville; that he gave the marshal the $30 
and watch, and that subsequently $100 additional of 
Conly’s money was found in his house; and lastly, 
that there were circumstances which tended to impli- 
cate him in the Welden atrocity, wherein two women 
and one man were inhumanly butchered in June, 1877, 
near Gore—a village about five miles distant from 
Straitsville. A young man named William V. Terrell 
was tried for the Welden homicide, and the jury 
brought in a verdict of murderin the second degree; 
his sentence was the penitentiary for life. It has been 
& prevalent opinion that Terrell had an accomplice, 
but thus far who the guilty man is remains an im- 
penetrable mystery. 

The facts and circumstances related led to the arrest 
of Albert Guess, charged with the murder of W. H. 
Conly, and his lodgment in jail at Logan, O. On 
Monday, the 15th inst., he underwent a preliminary 
examination before a justice of the peace, and the 
court thought the evidence sufficient to justify the 
retention of the prisoner in jail to await the action of 
the Grand Jury at the next session of the Court of 
Common Pleas. The event, as usual, has caused con- 
siderable excitement in the neighborhood, and 
another prolonged and intensely interesting trial will 
ensue at an early date. T. I. 
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POWER’S POWDER. 


Using it With Deadly Effect Upon His 
Wife at the Breakfast Table. 





[Subject of Illustration. } 

Curcaao, Ill., March 17.—Insane and unreasonable 
jealousy was the cause of a suicide and almost a mur- 
der this morning. The parties were Martin Power 
and wife, the former aged forty-six and the latter 
twenty-three. They had been in the city two months, 
having come from Earlingford, Kilkenny county, Ire- 
land, and had been married but five months. Both 
are of excellent family, and lived happily together 
until the suspicion of his wife’s virtue caused Power 
to become morose, and finally to overthrow his 
reason. 

At the breakfast-table this morning they had come 
to words, the wife upbraiding her husband for his 
causeless suspicicns while he retorted with remarks 
reflecting upon her chastity. At the end of a tirade 
of abuse the frenzied husband rushed into an adjoin- 
ing bedroom, and returned with a loaded revolver, 
which he fired three times poin!-blank across the 
breakfast-table. Twoof the balls glanced off, inflict- 
ing but slight wounds, while a third pierced Mrs. 
Power’s upper lip, carried away four teeth, broke the 
upper jaw, cut the palate in two, and imbedded itself 
in the neck. Believing he had killed his wife, Power 
placed the revolver back of his right ear, fired, and 
fellto the floor a corpse. Mrs. Power was feeling 
quite comfortable this evening, and there is a chance 
that she may recover. 


ooo 


THE little De Leeseps, son of the engineer, distin- 
guished himself by a pugilistic encounter in Wash. 
ington, D.C. He was dressed in the French fashion, 
with his small legs bare from ankle to knee, and the 
skin having been tanned a dark mahogany color by 
the hot sun of Panama, the young gentleman was de- 
risively called a “‘ barbarian ’’ by some naughty little 
American in the park. The De Lesseps’ temper 
wouldn’t stand this, and seizing his tormentor’s cane, 
young France soundly and thoroughly cudgelled 
young America, to the horror of all the little girls 
and nurses in the neighborhood. 
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ER— HUSBAND SUPPLIES HIS WIFE WITH A 
DIET OF BULLETS WHILE THE TWO ARE AT THE BREAKFAST TaBLE; 
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Arar 3 1880.) 
Lessons in Osculation. Now or never! I made one 
— spring (I don’t think I ever made 
[Subject of Ulustration. ] another before or since) and just 


1 Correspondence of Potics 
[Special Core EETTE. | 


PurmomaTH, Benton county, Or. 
March 20.—The alleged immorali- 
ties which have come to light in 
regard to the Rev. Wayne S. 

Walker, principal of Philomath 
College, is the reigning sensation 
in this part of the world. In times 
past this institution was regarded 
as the most respectable and flour- 
ishing on the Pacific slope. But, 
alas! how has the mighty fallen? 
By the lechery and wickedness of 
those who assumed to shape its 
destiny, form the characters and 
exert a good influence over those 
who came there for education 
andimprovement. The Rev. Mr 
Walker, head teacher, has, it is 
alleged, devoted himself wholly 
to the debasement instead of ele- 
vation of his scholars. In place 
of unfolding the mysteries of 
education and storing the mind 
with knowledge, he has been 
zealously devoting his time to 
folding his arms about the forms 
in his pretty pupils and giving 
them lessons, very practical ones, 
of the mysteries of hugging and . 
osculatory science. His conduct : > | 
has scandalized the community — 
and caused deep sorrow in the 
breasts of all who have gloried in 
the success of Philomath College. 
There will come a time of reckon- 
ing soon. Already the hand of 
the destroyer has been placed upon our college, It 
has dwindled down toa place of the utmost insignifi- 
cance, and is spoken of with feelings of disgust. 
Public opinion will yet a-sert itself and purge the 
college of this moral upas tree which is now blighting 
its fair fame and stunting its usefulness. The 

















JOHN MADISON WYATT STONE, WIFE MUR- 
DERER, TO BE HUNG AT WASHINGTON, D. 
C., APRIL 20.—[PHOTOGRAPHED FOR THE 
GAZETTE BY C. M. BELL. 


sketches which accompany this communication illus. 
trate certain lessons in which the reverend (?) teacher 
is alleged to have proven himeelf very efficient. He 
recently went through a whitewashing investigation 
by the conference of which he is a member, but their 
report has had little effect with those who know the 
facts. Very respectfully yours, R. H. W. 





A PROFESSOR IN A FEMALE SEMINARY INTRODUCES A NEW BRANCH OF SCIEN 
AND BECOMES THE MOST PROFIC mo 


A Perilous Voyage. - 


{Subject of Illustration. ]} 

An old sea captain in one of the South American 
line of steamers, thus relates an experience which he 
underwent while on a recent trip through the forests 
of Brazil: ‘My way lay through a dense wood from 
which I emerged only to find myself halted by the 
River Amazon. Going along the banks I found a 
small hut and obtained a boat of the owner to row 
myself tu the opposite shore. While in the middle of 
the river a big tree came crashing along, and hitting 
my boat fullon the quarter, smashed her like an egg 
shell. I had just time toclutch the projecting roots 
and whisk myself up on to them, and then tree and I 
went away down stream together, at I don’t know 
how many miles an hour. 

At first I was so rejoiced at escaping just when all 
seemed over with me, that I didn’t think much of 
what was to come next ; but before long I got some- 
thing to think about with a vengeance. The tree, as 
I’ve said, was large one, and the branch end (the op- 
posite one to where I sat) was all one mass of green | 
leaves. All at once, just as I was shifting myself to a 
safer place among the roots, the leaves suddenly- 
shook and parted, and out popped the great yellow 
head and fierce eyes of an enormous lion ! 

Idon’t think that I ever got such a fright in my 
life. My gun had gone to the bottom along with the 
boat, and the only weapon I had left was a short 
hunting knife, which against such a beast as that 
would be of no more use than a bodkin. I fairly gave 
myself up for lost, making sure that in another mo- 
ment he’d epring forward and tear me to bits. 

But whether it was that he had already gorged him- 
self with prey, or whether (as I suspect) he was really 
frightened at finding himself in such a scrape, he 
showed no disposition to attack me, so long, at least, 

as I remained still. The instant I made any move- 
ment, however, he would begin roaring and lashing 


stock still, although sitting so long in one position 
cramped me dreadfully. 

There we sat, Mr. Lion and I, staring at each otber 
with all our might—a very picturesque group, no 
doubt, if there had been anybody there to see it. 
Down, down the stream we went, the banks seeming 
to race past us as if we were going by train, while 
all around, broken timber, wagon wheels, trees, bush- 
es,and the carcasses of drowned horses and cattle 
went whirling past us upon the thick, brown water. 

I was fairly at my wit’s end what to do, when all of 
a sudden I caught sight of something that gave me 
a gleam of hope. 

A little way ahead of us the river narrowed sud- 
denly, and a rocky headland thrust itself out a good 
way into the stream. On one of the lowest points of 
it grew a thick clump of trees, whose boughs over- 
‘hung the water ; and it struck me that, if we only 
passed near enough, I might manage to catch hold of 
one of the branches and swing myse!f up on to the 
‘rock. 
qi No sooner said than done. I started up, hardly 
caring whether the lion attacked me or not, and 
planted myself firmly upon one of the biggest roots, 
where I could take a good spring when the time 
came ; I knew that that would be my last chance, for 
by this time we w:re so near the precipice that I 
could see quite plainly, a little way abead, the vapor 
that hovered over the great waterfall. Even at the 
best it was a desperate venture, and I can tell you 
that I felt my heart beginning to thump like a sledge- 
hammer as we came closer and closer to the point, 
and I thought of what would happen if I missed my 
leap. 

Just as we neared it, it happened by — mercy 
of God that our tree struck against something and 
turned fairly crosswise to the current, the end with 
the lion on it swinging out into midstream, while 








his tail, as if he were going to fall on me at once. 





my end was driven close to the rock on which the 
clump of trees grew. 


vei i : 
vit ska L Mali 1 rR \ 
/ 95000008 


— 





A GHASTLY QUARREL—TWO TEXAN JURIES, EACH _OLAIMING TO BE REGULARLY AUTHORIZED 10. 
err PON” TEAS. SETTLE THEIR CLAIMS OVER A SUBJECT FOUND UPON THE BEACH ; 
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clutched the lowest bough, and as - 
Idragged myself on to it, I heard 
the last roar of the doomed lion 
mingling with the thunder of the 
waterfall, as he vanished into the 
cloud of mist that overhung the 
precipice. As for me, it was late 
enough that night before I got 
home, and I found my poor wife 
in a fine fright about me; so I 
thought it just as well, on the 
whole, to keep my adventure to 
myself, and it wasn’t till a year 
later that she heard a word about 
my strange fellow-voyager. 
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A new Chinese trick has been 
discovered in San Francisco. A 
few days since, on the arrival of a 
vessel from Honolulu, containing 
several cases of shoes that had 
been shipped to that port by some 
Chinese house in San Francisco, 
and sent back condemned by the 
consignees, the custom-house offi- 
cials were prompted to open the 
cases and examine the shoes. The 
heels appeared natural, but, by 
pulling out a nail or two and re- 
moving one thickness of leather, a 
hole nearly the size of the heel 
was found, into which opium had 
been placed to introduce to the 
Hawaiian market. The ‘con- 
demned” business was part of the 
programme, and the shoes: were 
returned evidently to be re 





So, to avoid provoking him, I was foreed to remain | loaded and forwarded to that port. 





A Ghastly tly Quarrel. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 
GaLveston, Tex., March 20.—A dead body was 
found en the beach, supposed to be that of a sailor 














THOMAS SMOTHYRS, NOW IN JAIL FOR COMMIT- 
TING A RAPE ON A WHITE GIRL ON THE 
NIGHT OF MARCH 27TH; WASHINGTON, VD. ©. 
[PHOTOGRAPHED BY ©. M. BELL. 


who fell overboard from the schooner Beteran a few 
nights ago. Two official parties went out to hold the 
inquest; one headed by Justice Johnson, the other 
by a constable representing JusticeSampson. Arriv- 
ing at the spot both parties had a bitter squabble 
over the corpse as to which should hold the inquest, 
One juror was fired at and another substituted. 
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CE INTO THE STUDIES OF HIS PUPILS, THE SCIENCE OF RIGSOLOG?, 
TENT PROFESSOR AND TEACHER OF HIS IDEAS IN THE COUNTRY; PHILOMATH, OREGON. 

















































































— —— 


— — 


6 THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


{Apri 3,°1880. 








JEALOUSY CORSE. 


It Blighted a Lover’s Life, and Caused 
Him to Become a 
Murderer, 


A COWARDLY MIDNIGHT SHOT 


That Turned a House of Happiness 
Into a Habitation of 
Mourning. 


A BRAVE GIRL'S STRUGGLE FOR LIFE 


Mountain Home, Ark., March 18.—The past week 
was a very exciting one in the circuit court, now in 
session at this place, the attraction being a murder 
trial of more than ordinary interest. The history of 
the case is one of those strange and iuvteresting con- 
tributions to the literature of crime which afterward 
furnish material to the novelist. 

Major John Hart is the wealthiest planter in Stone 
county, a section of country which bounds this county 
on the northeast. He is owner of several extensive 
plantations on White River, proprietor of half a dozen 
cetton gins, and conducts business on a large scale. 
He is known far and near, and his palatial mansion on 
the bank of the river is the centre of lavish hopitality. 
His family consisted of a wife and one child, a daugh- 
ter. Pretty Mary Hart, as she was commonly called, 
was the acknowledged belle of the neighborhood, and, 
indeed, many of her enthusiastic admirers claimed 


she was the queen of four counties. Her blue eyes, 


sunny hair and winning ways attracted almost 
universal attention, and she was everywhere fla‘tered 
and caressed. Perhaps the knowledge that she was 
undisputed heiress of a very substantial fortune may 
have had no little share in creating this homage; but, 
be that as it may, the fact remains that wherever she 
went no single masculine heart remained unpierced 
by Cupid’s arrows, but all alike worshipped at her 
shrine, all, apparently, agreeing that— 


She walked in beauty like the night 
Of sunny climes and starry skies. 


The young girl was not unconscious of the sensa- 
tion she produced. Human nature is the same every- 
where, and her social triumphs were to her the source 
of considerable pride. While perfectly conscious of 
her beauty, and consequent power, she 

DID NOT LOSE HER HEAD, 

as the saying goes, asa vainer woman would have 
done; but she did exhibit the tendency of a finished 
coquette, nor did she hesitate to trifle with hearts, 
and more than one man had perhaps just cause to 
curse the hour when he first crossed her path. The 
gentleman upon whom she bestowed her love, at 
length, was Silas Maxwell, a young and wealthy 
planter, who was connected with the best families in 
the state, and whose individual character and stand- 
ing were above reproach. He had not, however. won 
the prize without a struggle, his most formidable 
rival being a neighbor by the name of Philip Lee. 
The latter was also wealthy and well connected, and 
very popular. He left no means untried to win pretty 
Mary Hart. He visited her assiduously; he composed 
scores of passionate love ballads for her—in short, he 
behaved just as many a man who is desperately in 
love with a beautiful woman would. That he loved 
Mary with an all-absorbing passion cannot be ques 
tioned, for it was only too apparent. Her decision in 
favor of his rival fell upon bim with crushing effect. 
For a while he was prostrate; then came a reaction, 
and love gave way to intense jealousy and a burning 
DESIRE FOR REVENGE. : 
He sought out Mary for the purpose of having a final 
interview with her, and found her at the planter’s 
house, surrounded by a score of girls, engaged in a 
matter dear to every fenrale heart, viz., the discussion 
of a trousseau for the bride elect. Mary received him 
cordially, but when he asked her to go down to the 
river, as he wished to talk with her alone, she hesi- 
tated. ‘Do not go wth him, Mary,”’ whispered one 
of the girls to her. ‘‘Mr. Maxwell may not like it,” 
prudently added another. This ended Mary’g inde- 
cision. She knew Philip Lee had heard the last re- 
mark, for he smiled rather contemptuously, and she 
blushed with woundeg pride, and, rising, said: “ Yes, 
Mr. Lee, I will accompany you,” and they left the 
house together. 

This event occurred one day toward the close of last 
November. It was a beautiful afternoon. The sun- 
shine was warm and pleasant. The breezes swept 
through the branches of the tall trees along the river 
bank, and shook the cotton stalks until all the wide 
fields seemed one moving sea of snow. Flowers were 
yet blooming in the fence corners, and Mary stopped 
often to gather some new or rare variety. Lee was 
silent and constrained. Since leaving the house he 
had hardly spoken a word, but as they passed under 
the spreading branches of an old beach tree he asked 
her abruptly if she could guess what he wanted to 
say to her. Receiving a negative reply, he asked her 
if she intended to marry Silas Maxwell. The girl 
promptly responded in the affirmative. Fora while 
Lee was silent; then he told her how passionately he 
loved her; how 

HE WOULD DIE FOR HER, 
and asked, nay, begged her to reconsider her decision 
im regard to her marriage with Maxwell. This she 
peremptorily refused to do, adding, however, that she 
would be his (Lee’s) friend always. Drawing a pistol 
he aimed it at her, saying: “I will kill you; you 
ought to die!” The girl did not flinch, but grasped 





the weapon, and in the struggle two barrels (it was a 
six-shooter) were discharged, doing no injury. Sud- 
denly Lee laughed and declared he was only jesting, 
and did not mean to shoot her, and at this she r¢lin- 
quished her hold upon the revolver and he dropped it 
into his pocket, calling her a silly goose for supposing 
that he would harm her. They then talked for some 
{ime about the approaching marriage, when he bade 
her goodby and turned to go, but paused to add: 
‘* You shall never live as the wife of another.”” With 
these words he left her, and she never looked on his 
face again. It seems ehe never mentioned the inci- 
dent to her girl friends, or father or husband. She 
regarded it simply 28 an empty threat. 

Th:ee weeks later she was married to Silas Maxwell, 
The marriage is spoken of as being the most brilliant 
social event that ever occurred in this portion of the 
state. Lee was not present at the festivities, and his 
absence caused many to recall his unfortunate love 
for Mary. Eight or ten days after the wedding Mary 
was assassinated in her room. The shot which 

KILLED THE FAIR YOUNG BRIDE 

was fired by some party on the outside of the house— 
some one who, stealing up to the chamber window, 
did the murderous deed, swiftly and surely. Suspicion 
pointed to Philip Lee, and he was arrested. At first 
he stoutly denied ail knowledge of the crime, but 
later, when the coils of circumstantial evidegce closed 
tighter and tighter around him, he mfadé a partial 
confession—a rambling, confused and contradictory 
statement, which his attorneys were quick to seize 
upon as the chief plan of defense. 1 need hardly add 
that the defense is insanity. 

The second trial is now in progress, the first having 
resulted in a “hung jury.’’ The excitement is in- 
tense, and the court-room is crowded daily. Public 
opinion is that the defence will succeed in establish- 
ing the fact that Philip Lee was crazy when he mur- 
dered pretty Mary Hart, in which event he will only 
escape the gallows to end his days in a lunatic 
asylum. 
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PAYNE-FUL POINTS. 





How the Maid of Manilla was Unmade 
and Deserted by Her Faithless Lover. 


SHELBYVILLE, Ind., March 19.—In the village cf Ma- 
nilla,ten miles northeast of here, resides a young 
lady by the name of Maggie Craige. She is a cuarm- 
ing little blonde, just arrived at the facinating age 
of sweet seventeen, and is quite a pet in the social 
circle to which she belongs. Miss Maggie is the 
daughter of Dr. Robert Craige, a well-known druggist 
of Manilla, and has been an object of great care and 
affection to her family. Of course, Miss Maggie had 
beaus, as what pretty and tender maid would not 
have upon entering the most fascinating period of life. 
Her favorite for a year or more has been Thomas 
Payne, son of a well-to-do carpenter of Manilla. He 
is about twenty-three years old, of industrious habits 
and popular manners, and just the kind of young 
man that would be picked out by a prudent father as 
an elegible son-in-law. He and his inamorata seemed 
to be getting along swimmingly during the time oi 
their friendly aesociation. Thomas was by the side 
ot Miss Maggie at all the social entertainments, vis 
ited her constantly at her father’s house, and the 
quidnuncs all agreed that it would 

EVENTUALLY BE A MATCH. 
So matters stood until about two months ago, when 
young Payne suddenly announced his intention of 
going off on a visit to Ohio. He left accordingly, and 
the occurrence attracted no special attention for some 
time, but was eventually given marked significance 
by subsequent developments. About two months 
after Payne went away a marked change was noticed 
in the bearing and appearance of Miss Craige. She 
beeame melancholy and depressed, seemed to take 
little interest in affairs around her, and refused to be 
comforted by har relatives and friends. 

By and by the secret came out, and the cause of her 
corroding sorrow was explained. Miss Craige was 
found to be in an “ interesting condition,’’ and when 
pressed made a confession to her folks that she had 
been ruined and deserted by her recreant lover, 
Thomas Payne. The situation was distressing in the 
extreme, and was a terrible blow to the parents that 
loved her so tenderly, but as Miss Maggie’s wr :nger 
was beyond reach there seemed to be no remedy for 
the girl or chance to punish him. The only course 
left was to procure an indictment against Payne on 
Miss Craige’s evidence, and trust to catching and 
punishing him in future. This was according) 7 done, 
and efforts are now being made to procure his arrest 


and 
RETURN FOR TRIAL. 


Since these proceedings, and within the present week, 
Mies Craige gave birth to her child, the fruits of illicit 
love and a too confiding trust in the honor of man. 
It is a bouncing boy, and at latest accounts both 
mother and son “ are doing an well as could be ex- 
pected.” 

So matters stand at present. My. Jesse Spann, a 
prominent lawyer of Rushville, has Miss Craige’s case 
in charge, and declares he will pursue her destroyer 
to the ends of the earth but what he will catch him 
and bring him to justice. He will be vigorously 
backed by the friends and relatives of the girl, who 
are well off and influential, and worked up toa 
frenzy of rage against the undoer of the unhappy 
girl. 

Since Payne’s departure he has been hearc of in 
Ohio, where he gave out he was going to visit rela- 
tives near Cincinnati, and he was also seen in Ken- 
tucky. His exact whereabouts just now is not known, 
but if he will call at the village of Manilla he may 
anticipate an exceedingly warm welcome and hear of 
something to his advantage. 


— ——— — — 


«When will the angels call me?“ sang the leading 
soprano in a shrill voice that sounded like the upper 
notes of a steam caliope, while an old bum in the back 
seat woke up just in time toremark that it depended 
a great deal on what kind of a hand Mr. Angel had. 


SATAN LET LOOSE. 


In St. Louis—A Carnival of Blood—A 
Murderous German’s Hari-Kari—The 
Frightful Results of too much Gin 
Drinking. 


St. Louris, March 18.—Seemingly, St. Louis is in 
the midst of a carnival of crime. Two nights ago 
Mollie Jones, or Brien, as she was called for the man 
she lived with, sunk a hatchet into the brain of Wil- 
liam Fitzgerald, a tenement neighbor. Last night, 
James Gordon, a rough of seventeen, drove the blade 
of a butcher-knife into the brain of Raymond Traxter, 
an old saloon-keeper, killing himinstantly. The sole 
cause of the German’s offending was his attempt to 
quell a disturbance. On yesterday, also, John Cun- 
ningham, a bartender, drew his pistol and brought 
down two men, John Gorman and Con Hefferman, 
with bad wounds. To-day Conrad Henman is added 
to the list of murderers, having slain his wite, 
mangled his child, and left a gaping wound upon his 
brother. The family lived at No. 2,905 Broadway, 
near the corner of Wright, in one of a row of the 
miserable tenement houses which are a disgrace to 
the city, and which must yet exist, that poverty may 
have a dwelling. Here, crowded together in two 
small rooms lived Conrad Henman, a German tobacco 
roller, and his wife, Margaret, and their six children. 
He wasa good workman, earning good wages, and 
might have kept his family respectable, except for 
drink. He spent his children’s food for drink; drank 
until he became 

4 MERE MASS OF ALCOHOLIZED TISSUE. 
The c ime was committed between 6 and 7 o’clock 
this morning. Conrad had been drinking to excess 
up to last Monday, when he fell into epilepsy, 
brought on by excess. Since then he has been abste- 
mious, working on Wednesday, being then recovered 
partially. On Wednesday evening he came home 
with the symptoms of returning delirium, and in 
company with his brother sought a physician, who, 
on their representation, diagnosed the case as simple 
epilepsy, and prescribed a mild sedative, which 
Conrad took through the night, sleeping scarcely 
any, finding it impossible to sleep, in fact, and com- 
plaining of queer things which he s;w, both of these 
being symptoms not of epilepsy but of mania a potu 
a conclusion greatly strengthened by the circum- 
stance before mentioned that after long drinking he 
had suddenly ceased altogether—a thing sure to 
bring this result. This morning he rises and dresses 
himeelf, partially; the wife has been up before him, 
and the table is spread with such victuals as their 
poverty can afford. At the head is seated the wife 
and on the other side, in a high chair, the baby, 
Maggie. Conrad comes and sits down, takes a bite 
of food and a sup of coffee. His stomach refuses 
them. He rises from the table and starts into the 
middle of the narrow room with a queer look in his 
eye, which alarms his little son, Frank. ‘Oh, 
mother,’’ the boy cries, ‘“‘look at father!” and, as 
the woman turns, the boy again cries : 
‘‘ HE'S GETTING OUT HIS KNIFE.”’ 
With a sudden frenzy coming over him more and 
more, the man sees in his wife one of the demons of 
heil who have been pursuing him through the 
night. An inarticulate cry breaks from his lips—the 
cry of the human degraded back into the brute 
beast. With frightful facial contortions he springs 
toward his frightened wife, with the open knife 
clenched in his right hand. Too frightened to move 
or scream, she stands until he is upon her, almost. 
Then she turns, and makes rapid steps toward the 
front room, and, as’ he overtakes her, falls upon the 
bed. Here a struggle ensued, in which the death 
wound, a blow in the breast, reaching the heart, was 
most probably given her. Wrenching loose from his 
murderous grasp ske 1uns back into the dining- 
room, forgetting her own peril, caring not for her 
own life, thinking only of the child, who, too young 
to understand, has been seated in the high-chair, 
playing, until becoming alarmed by the screams of 
her brothers and sisters, she has joined her feeble 
voice in chorus. With her right hand the mother 
snatches the baby to her breast and runs out the 
back door. Weighed down with her burden, she goes 
oply a few feet before she is again overtaken. Catch- 
ing her with his left hand, the murderer plies his 
knife at random, only seeking to touch some vita! 
part. The mother essays to shield her babe, but can 
not. He stabs three times, two of them being re- 
ceived by the infant, making wounds in the back 
which may prove fatal. The third time he 
STABS HIS WIFE IN. THE BACK ; 
then turning from her he attacks his-brother John, 
who has come down from the upper room. Aftera 
few moments of scuffling John sees he is no match 
for the man who is attacking him, and turns to run. 
His foot slips on some ice in the yard, and he falls, 
Rising with his back to his brother he receives a stab 
in the right shoulder blade. Before Conrad can col, 
lect himeelf for another blow his brother is up and 
flying with the blood streaming down his shirt, hur- 
rying toward the police station, three blocks away. 
With this bloody record made, Henman glared about 
the tenement-yard as if looking for another victim ; 
then he dashed into the house, jumping over the 
corpse of his wife. His purpose was manifest when 
he came out, for he had put his hat on, and with the 
bloody knife still in hand made his way on a run up 
Wright street. From the time the woman gave her 
first shriek till Henman was endeavoring to escape 
was scarcely more than two minutes. People were 
swarming in the vicinity when the murderer disap- 
peared, but most of them were paralyzed with won 
derment. Two or three had sense enough to essay a 
| capture, and followed the fiend, but brandishing the 
knife he warned them off. He was followed to Cass 
avenue and there the trail was lost. When last seen 
by his pursuers he was making his way southward. 
| The police telegraph lines were called into speedy 





requisition, and the electricity aided justice. At 1:50 
the patrolmen watching the road in the vicinity of 
Carondolet, ten miles from the scene of the tragedy, 
captured Henman, who was steadily hastening south- 
ward. Finding himself a prisoner Henman began to 
rave incoherently. ‘‘ They have been after me a long 
time and I had to do it,“ he said. ‘ After you, how?’ 
was asked. ‘Oh, they would have killed me; they 
will kill me yet.”” He knew nothing, or would admit 
nothing about the killing of his wife or the mangling 
of his babe. All that was on his mind was the im- 
pression that he had a terrible encounter with 
demons. 
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DR. PIERSON HANGED. 


A Scene That Horrified the Spectators 
The End of a Wicked Marriage. 


GENESEE, N. Y., March 19.—Th_ execution of Dr. 
William Pierson, known as the ‘“‘ Avon Murderer,”’ oc- 
curred here to-day and was one of the most horrible 
scenes ever witnessed. On the 27th of January. 1879, 
Pierson, who had conceived a passion for Mrs. L. 
Bradley Withey, the wife of a laboring man, pur- 
chased a half ounce of arsenic with which he ulti- 
mately secured the death of the man. Mrs. Withey 
and Pierson were married a short while after this 
event at Jackson, Mich., and this fact together with 
others gave rise to suspicions that Withey, the hus- 
band, had been foully dealt with. On the 23d of last 
October, the body of the murdered man was exhumed 
and the stomach subjected to a chemical analysis 
which resulted in the discovery of 

TRACES OF ARSENIC. 
The arrest, trial and conviction of Pierson quickly 
followed. During his trial and after his sentence, 
Pierson conducted himself with an air of braggado- 
cio; he avowed his innocen’e and professed confi- 
dence that the ignominious fate which stared him in 
the face would be averted. This calm and brave de- 
meanor was maintained steadfastly up to last night, 
when he seemed to realize the pardon he had been 
expecting from the Governor would not be forthcom- 
ing. Then he broke completely down and every trace 
of bravado disappeared. All night long he moaned 
and sobbed and sniveled piteously, declaring his in 
nocence, charging his crime upon his wife, and beg- 
ging for ‘“‘mercy, mercy, mercy.’’ His fright and 
maudlin terror were terrible to witness. He inter- 
ceded with his fellow prisouvers and the employees 
about the jail to save him, and all night long kept up 


a continual 
WAILING AND GROANING. 


After daybreak his signs of lamentable weakness 
increased ; he fainted several times, and while he was 
being shaved he vomited and gave otber evidences of 
the piteous condition of his mind and body. He 
raved continually about his innocence and swore 
frantically that his wife, and not he, was guilty of 
the awful crime which he was about to expiate on 
the gallows. After breakfast he became calmer, but 
when he was summoned to prepare for the end, he 
was again thrown into a paroxysm‘of terror and his 
shrieks and cries for mercy could be heard by the 
crowd that had gathered outside the jail. This awful 
scene was intensified when the doomed wretch was 
carried on the scaffold ; he still pleaded for mercy 
and struggled with the guard and begged for time, 
and accused his wife and declared hisinnocence. He 
wept profusely and was so weak that he had to be 
held ‘up as the noose was being adjusted about his 
neck. His screams for mercy were finally smothered 
by the black cap and at precisely 12:40, the drop 
fell and Pierson’s craven soul was hurled into eter- 
nity. The scenes in the jail last night and on the 
gallows this noon are said to have been the most ter- 
rible ever witnessed in this State. 


Lady Optic Artists. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

There are more things in heaven and earth than are 
dreamt of in the philosophy of those who puzzle 
their heads over the ways of this city’s inhabitants 
in obtaining a livelihood. Every field of industry is 
worked to the hardpan, and every particle of ingen- 
uity in the human cranium taxed for all it is worth 
to eke out an existence and make the thorny road of 
life smooth and passable. But it is doubtful if any 
one in the army of toilers has his upon so novel an 
occupation as that of a young lady on Sixth avenue. 
Painting pretty figures on plate and receiving the 
praises of one’s friends is all well enough so far as it 
goes, but it has never been known to lead the possess- 
or of the gift into fortune, a fact which the aforesaid 
lady has learned from bitter experience. Accordingly 
she bas turned her artistic talents to living account 
by opening a studio on the avenue, where all who 
may have the misfortune to collide their optics 
with their fellowmen’s digits, may repair and have 
their badges of combativeness hid from the censure 
of an unfeeling world by artistic daubs of paint fan- 
cifully applied by the deft fingers of Madame . 
Those who have employed her services are delighted 
with the treatment they receive, and rather more elv- 
quently than the subject warrants, assert that it is 
almost worth getting a blackened eye to become 4 
patient. 
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The Boss Humorist. 





BaLTIMorRE, March 18.—A startling tragedy occur 
red at Portsmouth, Va., to-day. A respectably-attired 
man, partially intoxicated, entered asaloon and calle: 
for a glass of beer. He was furnished with the desire: 
beverage by the barkeeper. Apparently frenzied )) 
the sight of the liquor as it was placed on the bar 
he suddenly exclaimed: ‘‘Let’s have some fun,” 4’ 
the same time drawing from his pocket a large pisto 
which he quickly placed against the head of the bar 
keeper, at the same time pulling the trigger. T!: 
weapon only snapped, and, as the astounded ba'- 
keeper leaped back the man, apparently surprised # 
its failure to go off, held it up and peeped curicus:’ 
down the barrel. The next instant the pistol wa- 
discharged, and the unfortunate man sprang into th— 
air and fell to the floor dead. The ball had enter 


the right eye and penetrated the brain, causing 4 
most instantaneous death. His name was Gallile+ 
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“WOOGING THR ISSUE 


How Louis Thought He Had Met His 
Affinity in Louise, and 
Was Mistaken. 


A MASHER TRAPPED. 


A Match That Met With the Approval 
of the Old Folks, and Cost 
Many Fine Suppers. 


LOVE A LA MODE AT LONG BRANOH 
——— 


Two years since Mr. L. W. Kurtz met Miss Louise 
C. Wagner at a social party on Lexington avenue. In 
troductions were of course in order. Mr. Kurtz and 
Miss Wagner hailed it as a good omen that there was 
only an E difference between their Christian names 
Louis and Louise. The lady was a plump and charm- 
ing blonde, with a pearl-like complexion and beauti- 
ful shoulders and arms. Mr. Kurtz was a brunette, 
with crispy curls, and rather below the average size 
of men. Nature, who is prodigal in compensations, 
had consequently endowed him with much more 
than the average egotism and self-complacency. Al- 
beit, Miss Wagner’s sweetheart was present. Kurtz 
sailed up to her with all the cheerful confidence of a 
privateer, bound on making the radiant Ariadne his 
prize. He possesses a baritone voice, and hecan evoke 
a cataract of sound from a piano. He can speak 
French, Spanish and German, and he is connected 
with the business of underwriting fire insurance 
risks. Rumor avers that he has laid waste half a hun- 
dred female hearts, and that he has not yet met the 
demoiselle who can quite resist him if he elects to 
hoist the banner of conquest. Miss Wagner appears to 
hsve been greatly smitten by his fascinations. She 
gave the decent young man whe had hitherto been 
her sweetheart the cold shoulder for the whole night. 
There was a young clergyman present, and a3 4 mat- 
ter of course, he proposed a 

PIOUS GAME OF FORFEIT. 

After that the brotters and sisters present did a brisk 
business in the “ holy kiss’’ line. Mr. Louis Kurtz 
and Miss Louise Wagner were yum-yuw-ing several 
times behind the drawing-room door. Young Charley 
Wilson, the ostensible cavalier of Miss Wagner, be- 
came disgusted and jealous. A bad headache super- 
vened. He made his apologies to the hostess, and 
went home to hed. His departure did not damp the 
ardor of Louis and Louise. They hada most enjoy- 
able flirtation, and Strephon escorted Daphne to her 
home on Fifty-third street about midnight. At the 
stoop he exacted more osculatory tribute, and ob 
tained permission to write, the letter to be addressed 
to the care of a confectioner on Sixth avenue. He 
plunged into the correspondence with vigor, and 
Louise zealously seconded his effort. Charley Wilson 
was adorned with the willow. For some time it was 
thought that he would fill an early grave. Heisnow 
married, and a father of a bouncing boy. Louiseit is 
who yet remains in forlorn single blessedness. But 
this is anticipating. 

The courtship of Mr. Kurtz and Miss Wagner ap- 
peared to have been of a truly delectable description. 
Before long the young lady’s parents were admitted 
into the secret. The Wagner mansion wis insured in 
the perspective son-in-law’s office. On Sunday he was 
dined and wined in an ostentatious and elaborate 
style. Old man Wagzer was enthusiastic over the 
life insurance man, and watched the progress of the 
sweethearting with intense interest. When the pair 
sat together in the back parlor on the sofa, the old 
gentleman took care that they were not interrupted. 
When they returned from the theatre supper was al- 
ways provided for the doves. Louise was about eigh- 
teen, Louis about five years more. The young lady’s 
sire thought that this difference in their ages was 
about the correct thing. He was more than willing 
that his daughter should be 

MARRIED WITHOUT DELAY. 
He hinted as much to Mr. Kurtz, intimating that he 
would be willing to assist in preparing a mansion for 
the reception of the pair. Still, when they had been 
sweethearting for a year the underwriter seemed to 
exhibit no matrimonial impetuosity. 

Last summer Mrs. Wagner and Louise sojourned 
for a few weeks at Long Branch. On Saturday even- 
ings Mr. Kurtz was in the habit of joining the ladies 
and remaining at the seaside over Sunday. One 
night, when everybody hd retired, Mrs. Wagner was 
restless. She thought ste overheard whispering in 
the adjoining room. She was disposed to be alarmed. 
She didn’t know whether the sound proceeded from 
burglars or whether her daughter was talking in her 
sleep. She got up and listened. It was after one 
o’clock. The whispering still continued. She tried 
to open the connecting door. It was locked on the 
Other side. She called to Louise. Immediately 
there was a deep and solemn silence. There was not 
even a mouse rustling behind the wainscoting. The 
lady had certain suspicions, and she pounded on the 
door and insisted on being admitted. In five min- 
utes or so the young lady was able to remove the 
heavy weight of sleep from her eyelids. The matron 
then discovered that Louise was alone, quite alone. 

Four months since Mr. Kurtz became less ardent in 
his attentions to Miss Wagner. To the anxious in- 

juiries of the young lady and her parents, he re- 

plied that his health was failing. His medical 
adviser had intimated that Bright’s disease had 
He might live a year or 
He might go off at a week’s no- 


marked him for its own. 
two at the most. 





| @ family and well along in years, while his victim is 


tice. Notwithstanding, the young lady was willing 
to run the risk of Bright’s disease and 
EARLY WIDOWHOOD. 

She assured him she would never consent to accept a 
successor. She would plant roses on his tomb until 
she followed him to the solemn.shades. Mr. Wagner 
pooh-poohed the idea of sickness. He said that 
Kurtz was a particularly robust invalid, and that 
more than likely he wanted to squeeze out of the en- 
gagement. He submitted his daughter to a course of 
catechism. She admitted her transgression and con- 
fessed that the young man had visited her room at 
Long Branch on three several nights. The indiscre- 
tion had been repeated on other occasions. The 
underwriter was requested to marry the unfortunate 
girl. He flatly refused. He wrote a letter to the 
father and charged that she was more to blame than 
himself. Mr. Wagner paid a visit to the law offices 
of Messrs. Howe & Hummell. The complaint was 
drawn in the usual form and an order of arrest 
issued. The masher was placed in durance until 
$2,000 bail was furnished. Afterwards he was again 
arrested on the ground of breach of promise and se- 
duction, and gave bail in $1,500. This was in 
January. Since then he has not been seen around 
his familiar haunts. 


me 
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A SEDUCTIVE BIGAMIST. 





Eloping with a Fourteen-year-old Girl 
While Under Bonds to Answer a Char 
of Bigamy. 

Kansas Crry, March 24.—An abduction and elope. 
ment extraordinary occurred on Tuesday night, the 
facts, however, not being brought to light until yes. 
terday morning. The eloping parties are Joe Hort 
and Miss Rosa Entorff, both well known to the Ger- 
man residents of this city. Hort has for a long time 
been proprietor of the saloon under the Commercial 

House, onthe east side of Main street, near Seventh» 

and was in comfortable circumstances, the father of 


but fourteen years of age. She is the daughter of Ed- 
ward Entorff, the well-known musician, who resides 
at 931 Main street, near the corner of Tenth. 

There are many circumstances connected with the 
abduction and elopement which stamp Hort as a 

CONSUMMATE VILLAIN. 
His past record is bad but those of his friends who 
were aware ofa portion of his past life judged him 
tenderly until his crowning act of infamy placed him 
without the pale of friendship. Hort’s real name is 
Gugisberg, and his record, as far as known here, com- 
mences some years a0 in St. Louis, where he married 
his second wife, having buried his first spouse a short 
time before. From St. Louis Hort changed his res’- 
dence to Milwaukee, where he married his third and 
last wife,a widow named Manger who was blessed 
with seven children from a former husband. Unfor- 
tunately the subject of this brief and somewhat faulty 
biography wés troubled with an absence ot mind 
which made him oblivious of the fact that he had 
failed to get a divorce from the second wife and was 
consequently placing himself in a position of danger 
in marrying again, but he went serenely on believing 
that « where ignorance is bliss ’tis folly to be wise,” 
and no doubt only ewaited another opportunity to be 
attacked with a similar forgetfulness. 
IN MILWAUKEE 

he became so reduced in circumstances that his wife 
was obliged to go to work in a hotel at small wager. 
The couple finally came to Kansas City, and Hort se- 
cured the saloon connected with the Commercial 
House, from which time Lis fortune began to mend, 
the saloon proving an excellent financial investment, 
and bringing an income on which the much married 
man was enabled to live in comparative luxury, wear- 
ing fine clothes, driving good'horses, etc.; in fa-t, be, 
coming quite a “ blood.’’ 

Shortly after his arrival in Kansas City, Gugisberg 
or Hort became acquainted with Mr. Edward Entorff, 
the well-known musician, and the families soon be- 
came very friendly, visiting cach other frequently. 
Entorff held his friend in high esteem and reposed 
the utmost confidence in him, paving the way for the 
easy entrance of the seducer, the destroyer of the 
family happiness and his dsughter’s honor. 

The girl with 

WHOM HORT ELOPED 

is not yet fourteen years of age. She is a pretty 
blonde, is so well developed that she appears all of six. 
teen or seventeen years of age. She and her abduct- 
or were not suspected of any close tamiliarity until 
a few days ago when Hort’s wife found some letters 
and a picture of the girl in the coat pocket of her 
treacherous spouse. The circumstance caused a con- 
jugal row at the time, but the matter was soon set- 
tled and the wife, loath to believe any wrong in her 
husband, accepted his explanation and smoothed her 
ruffled temper. 

At this time Hort was in the midst of some serious 
trouble, and was under $1,500 bonds to appear in St. 
Louis and answer to the charge of bigamy preferred 
by his second wife, who had learned the whereabouts. 
of her husband. He had been arrested very quietly 
and taken to St. Louis for preliminary examination, 
which ended in his being bound over to the Criminal 
Court with a strong case against him. 

THE FLIGHT 
was not discovered until yesterday morning, the fu- 
gitive having formed his plans so well that suspicion 
would not be aroused until he had made good his es- 
cape. He had told his wife that he was going to 
Dodge City to look up a location. He sold his saloon 
here for $3,000 and gave his wife $500 to pay expens- 
es until his return. He therefore took enough with 
him to carry him out of the country and into a posi- 
tion of safety. The parents of the girl supposed her 
to be at the convent and the Sisters believed her to be 
at home. In the morning the facts leaked out and 
Mrs. Entorff called upon Mrs. Hort when the two 
compared notes and arrived at a conclusion which 
brought sorrow and weeping to two women for a 
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AN Illinois justice, who was called upon to marry a 
couple, ran off with the girl and wedded her himself, 
leaving the lover in his office to look over law books 
and spit on the stove. 


Lonpon Truth hears a curious story from India. A 
young lady, a daughter of an officer, turus out to be 
a man, and, up to now, both she and her parents have 
been entirely ignorant of her sex. 


Four hundred persons have been tried for murder 
and rape in Texas during thw last year, and only ten 
have or will in the end suffer the penalty of death. 
Texas is a good state to emigrate from. 


Aman in Parkersburg, Montgomery county, Iowa, 
had a child sick with diphtheria, and having read that 
milk was a good absorbent of impurities and poison- 
ous gases. he kept a pail of milk standing near the 
child’s bed for forty-eight hours, when be put it out 
upon the porch, where his pet dog got hold of it, drank 
it and died, as he supposes, from the poison-charged 
milk. 


Buarier county, Alabama, claims to have the small- 
est human being known to exist at the present time. 
The name of the liliputian specimen is Miss Canady, 
daughter of Mr. William Canady, of Oakey Streak. 
She is fifteen years old, and is scarcely the size of the 
usual two-year-old child. She has not grown any 
since her second year, owing to a long attack of sick- 
ness. 


In an Amsterdam graveyard is a grave with the epi- 
taph, “Effen Nyt’ or ‘‘exactly,’’ under a pair of 
slippers. It is that of a rich old man, who, believing 
he would only live a certain number of years, divided 
his fortune into yearly installments, determined to 
have a good time. He calculated about right, and 
when he was dying he paid all his debts, and found 
that he had nothing left but a pair of slippers. 


Mr. BaRXER, of Brown county, Ill., seeing his two 
female cousins approaching, said jocularly: ‘I'll 
give them a salute.” Drawing a revolver, he threw 
his hand back over his head and pulled the trigger. 
The first shot struck Barker’s uncle in the head, and 
he fell dead. The young man didn’t see this result 
of his first salute, and fired again. This time he hit 
& young man, who stood near his uncle, and he died 
in forty minutes. Barker was arrested, and will be 
tried for murder. 


Accorpine to the report of Undertaker Smith, of 
Leadville, Col., 132 Black Hillers have crossed the 
range during the brief period in which papers were 
headed 1879. Out of those 92 went in the good old 
way, 22 shuffled off this mortal coil by accidents, 6 
died with their boots on, being shot by Sunday-schoo) 
teachers from the east, and 3 hadn’t the grit to face 
the storm and sunshine of life, and hastened their 
exit by resorting to poison and other equally effective 
banes. 


A FARMER in Harrison county, [owa, bas an old cow 
that has just given birth to a five-legged calf. The 
extra member protrudes from the end of the backbone 
in place of the tail, and is in form of a front leg from 
the knee joint down, and has three hoofs. Immedi 
ately at the joint the tail makes its appearance and is 
only about six inches long. One strange feature is 
the sex of the calf cannot be determined. The won. 
derful creature isin perfect health and bids fair to 
live. 


A cHILD had a wonderful escape from drowning at 
Manchester, England. Its mother, ina fit of despera” 
tion induced by the desertion of her husband, intend 
ed to destroy herself and babe, and chose the waters 
of the canal as a sure and easy ‘ferry over.“ She 
tossed her little one into the water and jumped after, 
but the child came to the surface and floated on its 
back with the ease of a gosling, and the foolish mother 
was fished out in time to express in a police court her 
disgust with exceptions to natural laws. 


A Virgarnia couple eloped under difficulties from 
Rockingham county, in the Shenandoah valley. The 
bride stole away from home and waited in the barn 
all day for her lover, and when he came they started 
for Fishersville, on the Chesapeake and Ohio railroad. 
They walked along through the woods all night, but 
must have been moving in a kind of a circle because 
next morning they found themsclves only a few hun- 
dred yards from the old man’s house. Finally they 
got to Fishersville and took a train to Lewisburg, 
West Virginia. The bride was seen standing in 
the midst ofan admiring crowd relating their adven- 
tures, while the groom stood bashfully by. She de- 
clared that she had tried three times to get married 
before. and that she was going to be married this time 
if she had to go to the end of the world. 


Roxporo, N. C., March 18.—The birth of a human 
monstrosity has just been made public in this quiet 
little inland town. It is a white child with two well 
developed heads, four hands, two trunks, with twenty- 
four ribs each, a spinal column with fifty vertebra, a 
head at each end, there being two vertebre between 
the floating ribs of each trunk, no legs orany signs of 
them. The excretory organs are situated longitudin- 
ally each side of the umbilicus, and each one is of the 
masculine gender. When it rises upon its hands and 
attempts to crawl each head is put.in an opposite 
direction. It is well and healthy, and is the dual son 
of a young lady of respectability. The liaison that 
produced this peculiar being has not yet given odium 
to the two interested, although a few know of it. 
Immediately after its birth it was put in charge of a 
wet-nurse, who was placed in a cabin and enjoined to 
keep the secret, but she had a particular friend to 
whom she imparted the news, and that person gave a 
gentleman the clue to its whereabouts and the way to 





shattered idol and a ruined daughter. 





independent of the other, so far as hunger, thirst, 
etc., are concerned, but one does not stay awake long 
after the other is asleep. This not only beats the 
Siamese twins, but the world, so far as we know. 


> 


Gabe Foster’s Opium Den. 


(Subject of Mlustration.] 
Curcaao, Il, March 23.—Not a stone’s throw from 
police headquarters is situated Gabe Foster’s Opium 
Den, one of the worst places in this city. It is locat- 
ed in an alley called ‘‘ Marble Place,”’ between Clark 
and Dearborn streets. The alley itself is a disgrace 
to our worthy Health-Commissioner and sanitary 
police. This den of infamy is the refuge for all 
thieves and bunko steerers, and still Chief O’Donnell 
tolerates it. In fact, have myself seen city officials ° 
there “Hitting the Pipe,” an expression used by 
opium smokers. 
One flight of rickety stairs leads you to this den. 
On the door is a card which reads 


SHS SSH SEHS SHHSHESESEHEHSHHESESHEHEETEESESE SO SESEEEEHEEES 
. 


: DR. 
: FOR ALL SIATIC DESEASES. 
: OPEN ALL NIGHT. 


— eSEEHSSHSSHHSHHHHSESHEESESHES OHSS ES ES EHESEHOOES 


In the door is a small panel something similar to a 
gaming-house. 1 went there the other night with an 
officer of the Madison Street Police. The officer was 
in citizen’s clothes. We knocked on the panel and a 
negro, after looking at us through the small hole, 
opened the door, and we wentin. A fearful odor of 
the deadly drug pervaded tue place. The officer, 
though disguised, was nevertheless known by several 
men and women who were: reclining upon cots, 
smoking. As soon as we stepped in Gabe Foster, a 
small, heavy set man with a villainous face, begged 
of us to “ hit the pipe.” The den ts poorly furnish- 
ed. On the right side are three small cots or beds ; 
upon eaco or these lay men and women amoking 
opium from Chinese pipes ; chairs and benches are 
scattered about the room which are also occupied by 
males and females, drinking. Upon the left is a large 
side-board, used for a bar. 

Here is where the worst class of men and women 
mingle. A Chinaman called Sam, and a negro, are 
are Gabe’s only help. Gabe Foster originally came 
trom San Francisco ; he was well-known to the police 
there as a bunko steerer, and was once in jail here 
for attempting the life ot the notorious Helen Hale. 
Ww. M. 











Mary Mulhaney’s Ghost. 


Just east of the town of Coshocton, Ohio, and near 
the Beach Hollow mines, is a cluster of frame dwell- 
ing houses, in which live a number of miners. With 
in the last week several ofthese miners packed up 
their household goods and moved out of the cluster 
and that, too, for a ratherodd cause. When the mines 
were opened and the Pan Handle road was built, in 
1861, there stood on the site of the dwelling houses a 
dozen boarding shanties, where the laborers were ac- 
commodated with food. In one of the shanties lived 
a buxom lass named Mary Mulhaney, who was so 
popular as invariably to be spuken of as “sweet Mary 
Mulhaney.” All the young miners in the neighbor- 
hood fell in love with her, but she rejected every ad, 
vance except such as were made by oné Henry Moorv, 
a railroad man. In October of that year it was passed 
around that Moore had deserted the girl, and one 
morning in that month Mary’s dead body was found 
hanging to the limb of a great oak near the shanties. 
Some of the workmen tozedown the shanties and buiit 
dwellings for themselves. One day, years afterwards, 
Moore, who had kept away from the neighborhoud, 
happened to be gunning in the vicinity, and, with 
two or three companions, sat down under “Mary 
Mulhaney’s tree” to rest. While sitting under the 
tree Moore’s gun was discharged accidentally and 
Moore was killed. Last weeka man ran into Coshoc- 
ton, swearing that he had seen the spooks of Moore 
and Mary, and since then cannot be induced to leave 
the room. Some of the superstitious miners, who 
have long regarded the tree with dread, are leaving 
their homes on account of the story. Perhaps every- 
thing could be cured by cutting the tree down. 
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Jessie’s Persstency. 








{Subject of Illustration. | 

WasHINoTON, March 20.—Mise Jessie Raymond ap- . 
peared in front of Senator Ben Hill’s residence, on G 
street, near Eleventh street, yesterday afternoon with 
her infant in her arms, which she claims isthe son of 
the senator. Sherang the door-bell, and the call was 
answered by young Mr. Hill, who on seeing her at 
once closed and locked the door, leaving her outside, 
Policeman Kearney’s attention was directed to the 
siege of the senator’s bouse, and the officer tried to 
persuade her to leave, but she refused to ‘“‘ move on,“. 
denouncing the eenator as the author of all her trou- 
bles, saying aloud that he was the father of her child 
and she desired assistance from him. 

Her excited state drew a crowd, and finally she was 
in uced by the officer to leave, crying loudly as she 
left. She then returned to the Washington House, 
where she is staying. She stated that her purpose 
was to leave the senator’s baby with him; that she 
needed money very much, having spent the $30 he 
sent her last week, and saw nothing but starvation 
before her unless the senator carried out his promise, 
agreed upon when she signed the published card, de- 
nying that he had ruined her and was the father of 
her child. 





—— ĩ Ji — 


Trae, Very True. 





The Golden Rule thinks ‘“ the women who are form- 
ing societies to help the heathen, the negro and the 
Indian, might find a large field of Christian love and 
service unoccupied among the sorely-tempted shop- 
girls and sewing womeu here in this city.’’ Perish 
the thought! What claim has a shop-girl, compelled 
to stand ten hours a day and dress well on three 
dollars a week, on the philanthropic mind, while 
there is a Ute or a Sioux without ear-muffs or a nick- 
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A NEW YORK DAMSEL TURNS HER ARTISTIC TALENTS TO THE PAINTING OF DAMAGED OPTICS—A GLIMPSE JENNIE’S PERSISTENCY—THE ALLEGED VICTIM OF SENATOR HILL’S WILES, PAYS HIM A VISIT ACCOMPANIED 
AT THE FAIR ARTIST WHILE ENGAGED IN REPAIRING THE INJURIES RECEIVED BY A YOUNG MAN BY BEN HILL, JR., AND CREATES A LITTLE EXCITEMENT IN FRONT OF HIS RESIDENCE, GREATLY TO 
WHO YPRIDES HIMSELF ON HIS PROWESS AS A BRUISER.—Sze Page 6. THE ANNOYANCE OF THE GALLANT LAW-MAKER; WASHINGTON, D. C. Sur Pace 7. 
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QUEEN OF THE RING. 


The Strange Romance of a Young/ 


Woman Who Left Home 
to Become 


A CIRCUS CHARIOT JEHUESS. 


A Mad Race for a Prize That Changed 
Her Career and Caused Her to 
Lead a Different Life. 


— — 


REUNITED AFTER MANY YHARS. 





A few years ago, when P. T. Barnwm was about to 
open his hippodrome in New York, among others who 
applied for a position as ‘‘ driver ’’ to one of the four- 
in-hand Roman chariots, was a fine-looking girl of 
eighteen, about medium height, with a lovely blonde 
complexion, light-brown hair flecked with gold, and 
blue eyes. She attracted Mr. Barnum’s attention at 
once, though more even for her manners than appear- 
ance, which were very modest and ladylike. 

On being questioned, she refused to say anything 
about herself, and when, finding she was a fair musi- 
cian and a good German scholar, she was asked why 
she did not teach, or get a position as companion to 
some lady, she replied that no one would take her 
without references, and these she could not furnish. 
After giving some specimens of her skill in driving 
she was engaged, and joined the company. 

As is generally known, hippodrome racing is a 
dangerous amusement, and, while there is great ex 
citement in watching these chariots of crimson and 
gold, drawn by four spirited steeds, and driven by 
young wcmen standing erect and urging them on 
with voice and whip, more than once spectators, 
when thrilled with interest at the contest, have 

HEAKD A UREADFUL CRASH, 
seen the horses roll over in the dirt and plunge about 
in mad confusion, listened to oaths and mad screams, 
and watched the form o! a woman extricated and 
carried off. 

These fearful accidents usually result from the 
wild state of excitement into which both horses and 
drivers get when entered for a race and striving for a 
prize which is usually offered. Knowing their risk, 
it is with difficulty that women with sufficient nerve 
and physical strength can be found to drive, and 
when they are they command high wages. Therefore, 
when this young girl, who was known in the ring as 
Mile. Louise, offered her services, it was with surpri<e 
that they saw the courage and skill with which she 
handled the “ ribbons.” 

Night after night she went through her part 
triumphantly, and grew to be a great favorite with 
the public, especially as she came frequently out 
ahead—the horses understanding her so perfectly 
that they obeyed every inflection of her voice. 

On a certain memorable evening there was present 
among the spectators a prominent young lawyer of 
this city, a man of good looks, bearing and means, 
and who at that time was conducting a lawsuit of 
the company, which led’ him frequently to the office 
of the business manager, located in the building. 

On this occasion the two were chatting together 
when Mile. Louise entered. The lawyer remarked 
upon her good looks. 

‘‘Yes,”’ said the manager, ‘“‘but she is more than 
good-looking. She is thoroughly good and lives like 

.anun. There has never been 

ONE WORD OF 8CAND/ L 
connected with her name. She gets more flowers and 
leve-letters than any other woman in the company, 
but she never takes any notice of either, and won’t 
even take them home with her.”’ 

“* Where does she come from ?”’ asked the lawyer. 

“That is more. than any one has found out yet. 


She is a lady, of that Iam sure, and I have heard her 
speak in both French and German; but don’t cast 
your eye in that direction, my young friend, or you 


will get skipped like the rest.”’ 


Nevertheless, the man of legal lore became anxious 
to know what manner of woman this was, and finally 
got into the habit of dropping in nearly every even- 


ing to take a look at her. ° 


For a long time she seemed oblivious to his pres- 
ence, though she could not help noticing him, as he 
always stood in the same place; but one evening as 


she drove into the green-room and jumped out of her 
chariot, her, dress caught in the wheel and he released 
it. She thanked him, and so the acquaintance began. 


For a time she was only coldly polite, but gradually 
acquiring confidence in him became more talkative 
and cordial, though she refused his repeated requests 


to call. 


One evening Mr. Barnum offered a laurel wreath to 


the winner of the race, and Mile. Louise declared 
SHE WOULD WIN IT, 


but, nevertheless, through some trifle, she came in 


second. Seeing her disappointment, the gallan 
young lawyer told her she should have anothe 


chance, and forthwith he had made at Tiffany’s an 


elegant gold-mounted riding-whip. 

When the evening came the prize Was announced 
by the manager, and quite a flutter of excitement en- 
sued. As Mile. Louise mounted her chariot, her ad- 
mirer noticed she was very. pale, and he said (half 
laughing and half in earnest) : 

**Now, take care, Idon’t want anybody killed in 
riding for that whip.”’ 

At this she shrugged her shovlders disdainfully. 
and replied : 


‘‘Do you suppose 1 am afraid? No, itis not that; 
but I hope I shall never leave that track alive!’’ 
‘That is a dreadtul speech to make.” 

“Is it? Well it needn’t make any difference to any 
one that I know of.”’ 

Before he could reply the signal was given, and the 
eight glittering chariots, drawn by thirty-two mag- 
nificent horses, adorned with golden harness and fly- 
ing ribbons, started. Every driver wore her own 
color, and Mlle. Louise had chosen flaring garments 
of pale blue, and a helmet of silver. 

Down the track flew the chariots and riders, the 
steeds seeming to have a human understanding of the 
struggle; the band burst into loud martial strains; 
the people cheered, and now red passed blue; then 
came yellow to the front; but gleaming blue and 
silver shot by; with tense faces and erect figures the 
three women urged on their horses, and the young 
lawyer watched, with a chill at his heart, this 


DESPERATE RACE. 

The goal was almost reached, and with her fair hair, 
flying over her blue mantle, a burning flush on either 
cheek, and clenched teeth, Louise cheered on her 
horses— only a length more—when the woman in red 
pulled her steeds slightly to the right; a fearful 
crash followed, the wild neigh of a horse in agony. a 
woman’s groans, and a crowd of horrified attendants 
rushed to the rescue, separated the horses, and drew 
from under their feet the form of Louise, for she had 
been thrown over the front of the chariot under their 
very hoofs. 

A litter was brought, she was laid upon it, and 
‘midst the murmurs and exclamations of the by- 
standers, was carried out. Almost the first at berside 
was the young lawyer, who gazed with terror on her 
cold, rigid form, with its white, agonized face upon 
which was the imprint of a hoof, and.the staring eyes 
which saw nothing. Seizing her hands to feel her 
pulse, her fingers closed like a vice on his, and with 
a convulsive effort she murmured, “ That was a terri 
le wish,” and relapsed into unconsciousness. | 
Doctors were sent for, and, on examination. they 
found an arm broken, a knee-cap almost crushed, and 
many cruel bruises. She was carried Home, and, be 
it said to Mr. Barnum’s credit, was not allowed to 
want for anything. Her new friend called frequently 
to leave fruit aud flowers for her, and at last, when 
she was pronounced convalescent, was admitted to 
her presence. Then she told her story—sjmple, short 
and sorrowful. 

Born and brought up ina little town not ahundred 
miles from Albany, and by parents who, though not 
wealthy, were in comfortable circumstances, and the 
owners of a small hotel, she had led a happy life until 
she reached seventeen, at which age she enjoyed all 
the dignity of leading the village choir and driving 
her own span of ponies. * 

About that time the salesman of a well-known 
in St. Louis stopped at her father’s house, 


firm 


FELL IN LOVE WITH HER, 

proposed marriage, and was accepted—she thinking 
it a very fine thing to have a lover from a large city.: 
Shortl afterward they were wedded, and went to: 
St. Louis to live, her husband taking her to his sis- 
ter’s home. His sister wasaspinster of uncertain 
age and temper, but having a large interest in the 
firm which her brother represented, carried things 
with a high hand, and completely ruled him. 

When the young wife was introduced, she was 
first found fault with because she was young, then 
because she was pretty; her manners, clothes, and 
acquaintances were all criticized and condemned—the 
husband, not having courage enough to uphold his 
wife, sided with his sister. 

To Louise, a petted and only daughter, this treat- 
ment was maddening. She resented it, and matters 
weut from bad to worse. Finally, without taking 
even a change of clothes with her, she ran away in a 
fit of desperation, ant came to this city where she 
joined the hippodrome as related. The young law-, 
yer listened to the story with painful interest, de- 
ciding on only one thing, that she must not renew 
her circus life. At first she insisted on rejoining the 
company when she was well enough, but finally 
yielded to his suggestion—study for the stage, as she 
had 

CONSIDERABLE DRAMATIC TALENT. 

This she did with Miss Fanny Morant who asks 
$200 a term for two terms, and with such suc- 
cess that she felt warranted in making her appear- 
ance at McVicker’s last season in the ‘“‘ Two Or- 
phans,”’ and under the name of Miss Meroe Charles. 
lt is needless to say that the young lawyer paid 
the expenses of . er dramatic training and furnished 
her outfit, but it is needful to add that all his efforts 
for her were made with disinterestedness as rare as 
it is beautiful in the generosity of man toward 
woman who is loved. Her confidence in his honor 
he held sacred by upholding hers, and so it hap- 
pened that afterward, while on a southern tour with 
Edwin Booth, who took a kindly interest in her, they 
played in St. Louis, and among the audience was her 


HAPS AND MISHAPS. 


RICHARD NEILD, 8 convict in the Delaware County 
Jail, attempted to: escape from that plaee, and in do- 
ing so broke the gas-pipe, and was suffocated by es- 
caping gas. 

BraprorD, Pa., March 20.—Last night while Rev. 
Thomas Evans, pastor of the Methodist: Church at 
Custar City, near here, was making a pastoral visit at 
a house of one of his congregation named Inglesby, a 
révolver in the hands of Inglesby’s son was acciden- 
tally discharged, the ball striking the minister in the 
abdomen. The wounded man is not expected to re- 
cover. 


A THIUTEEN-year-old son of Officer Bunn was hand- 
ling a loaded carbine in Buckmaster’s theat market, 
Akron, O.,and just as Anna Kernan; a girl sixteen 
years of age, was passing the door, the carbine was 
accidentally discharged, the load taking effect in her 
neck. She fell to the pavement, the blood streaming 
from the wound. The ball has not been removed, 
and it is impossible to predict what the result will be. 


MILLIE BrunaT is the 105year-old daughter of a 
Keokuk gentleman. t he had an-attack of 
pneumonia, and the cold, which seemed tv baffle the 
skill of the physicians in charge, settled in her eyes, 
and these became covered with a curious colored veil 
or film with white spots on it. No hope wasentertain- 
ed of it ever being removed, but last Sunday the 
scales dropped from her eyes, and her sight was per- 
fectly restored. 


Massov City, Iowa, was thrown into fever of. ex- 
citement last week over a rumor that one of the 
female teachers, of the public school, together with a 
lady of high standing in society, had resorted to such 
extreme measures against a young girl of the school, 
to compel her to confess the theft of a gold pen upon 
the charge of a daughter of the lady, as to produce 
such an effect ujon the girl as to cause severe sick- 
ness and delirium, and, it is feared, permanent in- 
sanity. 





A SERIOUS case of typhoid fever exists in the family 
ofa prominent citizen of Dubuque, Iowa, and the 
attending physician has been worried at his not be" 
ing able to arrest the disease, when he perceives that 
his remedies take proper effect. An investigation re- 
vealed the fact that a crack in the wall of the buiid- 
ing allowed the deathly gas of a sink-hole to re-enter 
the room, which has caused and kept the patient 
suffering from typhoid fever fora longtime. A favor- 
able turn of affairs is now expected. 


Boonvi1xE, Mo., March 20.—The gunemith estab- 
lishment of Mrs. E. Arn was visited this evening 
about 7 o’clock, by an unknown man, who desired to 
look at a costly revolver in the show-case. The lady 
handed it to him. After examining it he asked her 
for cartridges, which were also furnished. He then 
loaded the pistol, said he would shoot it off, and start_ 
ed out of the door. Mrs. Arn followed him, and when 
she got out of the house the fellow fired two shots at 
her, without effect, and made his escape. 


AN EXTRAORDINARY death was that of a young man 
in Cross Roads, Indiana, last week. Last summer the 
family of which he was a member owned a cow which 
had not long had a calf. One morning the calf ran 
mad, and not long after the cow was discovered to be 
mad and was killed. The young man died in convul- 
sions similar to those of hydrophobia. As he was the 
only person who had drank the mad cow’s milk, that 
wos the only cause to which the physicians and others 
could attribute his death, which raisesa new ques" 
tion in medical science. 


Mike LEE, a laborer, was badly hurt while digging 
an excavation for water pipes across Second street, 
near Chestnut, Louisville, on the 18th inst. He was 
working at the bottom of the pit, which is twelve 
feet deep, when a street car came along, and the 


form. 


managed to craw] out from beneath the living weight 


Sexton, Mrs. Fair, Mrs. Bellochosse and a servant 


driver carelessly attempted to drive the mules over 
the opening without leaving his place on the plat- 
One of the animals stumbled and stepped into 
the hole, falling upon Lee. The man was crushed to 
the earth, and lay helpless for some time, but finally 


MONTREAL, March 19.—A fire broke out this morn- 
ing in the house occupied by the late Recorder Sex. 
ton, who died yesterday, the drapery in the room 
where his remains were laid out catching fire from 
burning tapers around thecatafalque. Althoughtwo 
policemen were in the room at the time, the flames 
baffled their exertions to subdue them and the whole 
interior of the dwelling was completely gutted. Mrs. 


girl, who had been sleeping in an upper story, were 
lowered from a balcony in the rear, fifty feet, in their 
night-clothes, by means of a rope, their hands being 
much lacerated by the operation. Mr. C. K. Bignell, 
who lived in the house, ascended to the roof and was 
rescued by firemen. Mr. Sexton’s remains were saved 


present abode she has flatly refus: d to pay any taxe: 
and has escaped.the payment by barring the door an. 
refusing to let the colleetor or anybody else call upo 
her. The n-ighbors have threatened to have her take, 
to the poor house and cared for, but she persists jj, 
saying that she is not a pauper, that she requires 1 
help, and that she will not go to the poor-house if sh. 
dies in resisting the officers. She appears to hay 
been well educated. 


Burglars’ Work. 








EpINBoRGH, Ind., March 19.—One of the most dar. 
ing attempts at robbery that ever disgraced this cit, 
was that Jast night at the residence of C. C. Farrer. 
Aout 1 o’clock Miss May, a young lady, was awak- 
ened either by hearing a noige or by that instinct 
which sometimes admonishes us of approaching dan. 
ger and saw a man enter her apartment. She don’ 
remember why she did not scream, unless it was tha 
she couldn’t, and in an instant the fellow was beni- 
ing over her with a razor. No sodner had he don: 
this than a second member of the brotherhood ap- 
peared, and seized her by the wrists, while a third 
compelled her to swallow something from a bottle he 
took-from his pocket. He then saturated cotton from 
the same bottle and stuffed it into her mouth. The 
two last-mentioned proceeded to plunder the house 
while the first kept watch over the lady. They ran- 
sacked the rooms, gathering together nearly all the 
clothing of every member of the family, and were 
piling it up in the hall. They seemed to understand 
the situation, and knew just where to look for things 
of value. Mr. Farrer bought a new suit of clothes a 
few weeks ago, which the young lady heard them 
speak of, which happered to be in another room. 
They had nearly completed their work when one of 
them knocked the chimney off a lamp, which was 
unlighted. The fall woke Mr. Farrer, and, supposing 
his daughter was sick and trying to light the lamp, 
he went in to see what the matter was. On entering 
the room he saw somebody move toward the door, 
but as the bed is close to the door he supposed his 
daughter had walked to the bed and laid down. He 
spoke (o her, but as she failed to answer he returned 
for a lamp, and found her in an almost unconscious 
condition, and strangled from the effort made by the 
ruffians to keep her still. She was as cold as clay, 
and unable to make an utterance. The men, she 
says, wore large hats. Two of them were small and 
the other large, and one, she thinks, had a ialse beard, 
but they were not otherwise masked. They made 
several attempts to take a very handsome pearl-set 
ring from her finger, but it fitted too tight. As soon 
as Mr. Farrer came to himself he went for a doctor, 
who soon had the young lady out of danger, but up 
to this writing she is still prostrate, and very nervous 
from the shock. 


A FLOOR GIVES WAY. 








Precipitating Five Hundred People to the 
Floor Below. 





EpHrata, Pa., March 21.—During an entertainment 
given by the public school at Lincoln last night, at 
which 500 people were present, part of the flour 
gave way precipitating one hundred and fifty 
persons to the floor below. Many escaped by 
{jumping from the windows. Thirty persuns were 
injured, some seriously. Among the latter were Mrs. 
Koeing and Mrs. Macher, Misses Bowman, Springer, 
Miller, Erb, and Bingaman. During the confusion 
scholars rushed on the stage and overturned two 
lamps one of which exploded and set fire to the car- 
pet, but the fire was extinguished before serious dam- 
age was done. Intense excitement prevails. It is 
not yet certain whether all of the injured will sur- 
vive. 





Bruising Each Other for Ireland. 





THE grand boxing tournament given at Madison 
Square Garden on the evening of March 20, for the 
benefit of the Irish famine fund, attracted an audi- 
ence of 5,000 persons. The entertainment was one of 
the best ever witnessed in this city, and comprised 
seventeen set-toes and a collar-and-elbow wrestling 
contest between William Johnson, of Vermont, and 
Charles Murphy, of New York. Johnson won two 
straight falls,and the match. The boxers included 
such men as Billy Madden and Patsy Shepherd, Bi!!y 
Edwards and Prof. Jourdan, Joe Goss and Steve T:y- 
lor, George Rooke, Mike Donovan and Prof. McClellar, 
The bout between Prof. Miller and Paddy Ryan, wv 
is matched to fight Goss for the championship, was 
more of a rough-and-tumble fight than a boxing con- 
test. Ryan claimed that he was injured in the third 
round, refused to continue, and left the platform 
amid a storm of hisses, The receipts for the fund 
were very large. | 
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husband, who at once recognized her. 
The next day she received a long letter from him 


by the salvage corps with only a slight singeing. 
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Julia Still’s Freak. 


Beastly Baden. 


expressing sincere repentance for the past, acknowl- 
edging his lack of courage, and adding that his sister 
was now dead, and that if she would return he 
would devote the remainder of his life to making 
her happy. : 

This letter she sent to the man who had so gener- 
ously befriended her, with a note saying that to him 
she owed everything, and promising to follow his 
decision. 

Realizing that the offer meant for her honor, com- 
fort and peace, he answered in one word, “‘ Returs,” 
which she did and is now settled in her own home in 
St. Louis, and that is the reason that the theatrical 


t 
r 





hermit. The woman jives in a little hut near Green 


contrives to subsist. 
is said to have been born in Georgia. The most pecu 
liar thing about this woman and her strange mode o 


Matamoras, Pike County, Pa., March 22.—The latest 
sensation in this section is the discdvery of a female 


ville, Orange county, N. Y., 3 short distance from 
here, on the Shawangunk Mountains. She has no 
visible means of support, but it is surmised has a 
little money at interest, on the income of which she 
Her name is Julia Still, and she 


life is that for the seven years or more that she has 


Prori, ILL., March 22.—A few nights ago av 
lady named Dillon was on her way home acros— 
sttetch of;prairie below this icity, when she 
stopped by a young man named Henry Baden. +!) 
made indecent proposals to her, ard told’ her, i' 
resisted he should use force. She attempted to 
him, when he seized her. She screamed, an: 
brute beat her, bruising her head and neck in 4 
ble manner. A man came to the old lady’s as 
ance, and arresting Baden, locked him up at the’ 
station. A crowd gathered, prepared a rope. *" 
would have hung Baden had not the police re- 
him. Mrs. Dillon is a respectable lady, aged 


f 


nutbing more ! 





world knows no more ot Meroe Charies. 


At the carnival ball. 
panion: ‘* Do you see that exquisite blonde with her 
angelic friend? Ah, they are two pearls, shining like 
If once more you long for*‘pure”’ 
pleasure, let us set those to fighting: we need ask 


* 


the summer night. 


— - @e@——— 


Dissipated youth to his com 


lived in this vicinity she has not had a particle of fire 
in her house. She has no stove or even a fireplace. 
When the weather is very cold she lies in bed. She 
does all her necessary cooking at the house of a neigh- 
bor, about half a mile distant. She makes her bread 
by stirring up flour and water and baking it in that 
condition. She is said to be quite a beggar, tut con- 
fines herself to the few families in her immediate 
vicinity. During the seven years she has lived in her 











fifty-five years. Baden will have an examinati 
morrow. 


— 


John F. Baker, a notorious desperado, of the 
ern part of this state, was recently released 
Dannemorra prison; he is one of those suspée' 
drowning Miss Meehan in Fort Edward. 
Wednesday he was returned to state prison! 
years for burglary. 
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HAIL COLUMBIA 


We Can Turn Out More Wickedn:ss 
to the Square Inch Than Any 
Other Country on the 
Globe. 


i YOU DON’T BELIEVE I(T, READ, 


Facts That Would Paralyze All 
the Salvation Armies That 
England Can Export. 


BINION BACKS BOGGS 


Ike Gorgis Will B2 Missed for a Few 
Weeks From Hs_ Usual 
Haunts. 2 


— 
— — 


TERENCE JOINS THE GANG. 


Hayes Vetoes the Existence of His Wife, 
and Passes the Bill for the 
Extermination of Himself. 


BROTHER BACA BLANKS DURAN. 


AN EX-CLERK. 

Cuinton, Ill., March 22.—William H. Harrison, ex- 
clerk of the Circuit Court, has been indicted by the 
Grand Jury, now in session for embezzlement and 
false swearing. The amount embezzled was about 
$7,000. 

MURDERED AT MAY’S LANDING. 

VINELAND, N. J., March 21.—George Thompson was 
murdered at May’s Landing last night about 10 o’clock 
by two drunken companions, railroad laborers. The 
body, when found, was terribly mutilated. The mur- 
derers gave themselves into custody. 


CARVING AFFRAY. 

ANDERSON, March 19.—An altercation occurred at 
the “Concert Saloon,” this city, at alate hour last 
night, between John Kenyon and William Johnson 
(colored), in which Kenyon was cut badly about the 
face and a deep cut on the left side, which may prove 
fatal. 

NOVEL FAMILY JAR. 

NEW ALBANY, Ind., March 22.—Mrs. Belle Sage has 
brought suit against Albert Sa e, her brother-in-law, 
for stealing and carrying away her husband. The 
latter is ill with consumption, and, having $2,000 in- 
surance on his life, there is a quarrel between his 
wife and his family over its possession. , 


ALL ABOUT FIVE CENTS. 

On the afternoon of March 17th, two negroes named 
Neal and Page, got into a difficulty over a game of 
cards at Lake Providence, La. Page claimed five cents 
more than was due him, whereupon Neal pulled out 
his little knife and stabbed him in the.stomach; he 
died immediately. Neal is im jail awaiting trial. 


ANTICIPATING THE ENGLISH. 

BUFFALO, N. V., March 21.—John Quinn, aged fifty- 
three years, hanged himself in a cell in the police 
Station to-day. He was one of the leaders of the 
Fenian invasion into Canada in 1866. He was cap- 
tured there and was sentenced to be hung, but his 
Sentence was commuted to 20 years’ imprisonment. 
He scrved six years in the Kington prison. 

DISHONOR AND DEATH. 

GAINSVILLE, Texas, March 21.—Charles Read, re- 
turning home unexpectedly, found Frank White 
domiciled in a room with his wife. Read immedi- 
ately drew a revolver and fired on White three times, 
‘ach bullet taking effect. White fell dead. Read 
fled and made his escape to the Indian Territory. 


His wife was arrested as an accessory to the murder. 


RAVENOUS RAPINE. 

- Pa., March 20.—Anna G. Rapine was arrested 
‘or wholesale blackmailing. For some time 
‘minent families have been terrorized by let- 
reatening the exposure of husbands and sons 
inal intimacy with the writer. In some cases 
macy was well founded, and wealthy men 
ed to the tune of hundreds of dollars. The 
recently professed religion, and was to have 

‘aptized on Sunday. 

“MISTAKES OF MOSES.”’ 

N, N. J., March 21.—Moses Devore, a clerk in 
‘ry store of Jackgon Cole, at this place, was 
‘ yesterday, charged with embezzling money 
~ employer. An officer searched the young 
"unk and found money and notes for sums 
4120UD‘ ng in ali to $1,137, concealed among 
; man’s clothing. The culprit then con- 
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BLOTTING OUT THE FAMILY. 
MaRsHALL, Tex., March 22.—H. F. Lewis, au old and 
respected citizen, administered a dose of morphine to 
his twelve-year-old son at about 12 o’clock last 
night. When found this morning the boy lived but 
afew minutes. Lewis was found in a comatose con- 
dition on his wife’s grave, and died this evening, 
having evidently taken a similar dose. For some 
time past he has shown symptoms of insanity, 
caused by the death of his wife. 


COULDN’T STAND THE PRESSURE. 
Cuicaco, Ill, March 19.—Ruel H. Baker, lately an 
agricultural implement dealer in Morenci, Mich., 
suicided to-day by jumping into the Dlinois Central 
slip, near the mouth of the river. He was seen to 
take the plunge and was pulled out as quickly as 
possible, but expired soon after being taken from the 
water. He had evidently left his wife, with whom 
he had not lived happily, as a letter from her was 
found on his person, begging him to come back or to 
end her suspense by writing to her. 


PORTER’S POST. 

LANCASTER, March 19.—The Post-office here was 
burglarized last night, and a considerable sum of 
money and stamps stolen. Postmaster Anderson 
and town authorities went to work, and found that 
Porter Evans, a colored lad here, of bad reputation, 
had been changing money at different stores. He 
was arrested this morning, and part of the money 
found in his pockets. He was lodged in jail, and the 
trial set for to-morrow. Other parties will be impli- 
cated. Several other attempted robberies have been 
made here during the past week. 


WOULD-BE TRAIN-WRECKERS. 

BuFFALo, N. Y., March 22.—Martin Rider and Henry 
Wetherill, of Sardinia, this county, both young farm- 
ers, were arrested at Springville on Saturday and 
lodged in jail here this moruing, charged with an 
attempt to wreck a passenger train on the Buffalcs 
New York and Philadelphia Railroad, near Spring. 
ville, on Thursday last. A large hemlock tree had 
been telled across the track close to a dangerous 
gully, fully twenty-five feet deep, and several trees 
were also found cut. The evidence of the guilt ofthe 
prisoners is claimed to be strong. 


HAODOX, BIGAMIST. 

PARKERSBURG, March 19.—An officer from Mason 
county came here to-day in search of an alleged biga- 
mist. Officer Weber, of this city, and Sheriff Mil- 
wright, of Mason, got a clew of his whereabouts and 
finally succeded in capturing him near Murphy’s 
Mills. The man, David Haddox, who is charged with 
the crime of bigamy, was found living with a woman 
whom he had married about a year ago. He sur- 
rendered without resistance and was brought to this 
city to-day, from whence he will be returned tu 
Mason county, the scene of his alleged crime. 


EXONERATED. 

Cuicaeo, M., March 21.—Bishop Spaulding has 
written a letter to Father Duggan, exonerating him 
from the charge of having assaulted’ Miss Mary Mc- 
Cabe, a member of the latter’s household, which cre- 
ated a national scandal a short time since. Bishop 
Spaulding is fortified in this action by a letter written 
by Miss McCabe on leaving Father Duggan’s employ, 
in which she never mentions the subsequent charge 
against him, but asks his forgiveness for having been 
out all night once without his permission. An ac- 
count of this affair appeared in the GazETTE of March 
13th. 


WHO KILLED MRS. JENNINGS ? 
FRANKLIN, Ind., March 21.—This morning the wife of 
Thomas Harris was found dead in the stable of Mrs. 
W. H. Jennings, in South Water street. It was at first 
supposed she had committed suicide, but a post mor 
tem examination has shown no evidence of suicide. 
Mrs. Harris left her home early last night, for the 


collecting the money she started home about 8 
o’clock. That was the last seen of her until her dead 
body was found this morning. She was a hari-work- 
ing woman, and respected. Her death causes great 
excitement. 


SHOTS FOR THE CROWD. 

INDIANAPOLIS, March 20.—To-night James, William 
and Abe Smock, three brothers, and a man supposed 
to be Jack Scott, went into a saloon owned by John 
and William Roder, on East Washington street, and 
after ordering drinks refused to pay forthem. A 
quarrel ensued, and William Smock and Scott started 
behind the bar to whip William Roder, when the 
latter drew a revolver and fired, hitting Smock in the 
small of the back and inflicting a dangerous wound, 
although probably not fatal. Roder was arrested. 
He claims the shooting was done purely in self- 
defense. 


LEANDER’S FROLIC. 
Monroe, N.C., March 24.—Leander McManus, of 
Lancaster county, came here several weeks ago and 
sold two bales of cotton, sending his two sons, who 
accomp3nied him, back to their home and mother 
with a message that he would return in a day or two. 
Taking the train at this place, he went to Charlotte, 
was married to a widow lady of respectability and 
took up an abode near Winston. His first and lawful 
wife being alarmed at his absence traced him up, dis- 
covered what had occurred, had him arrested and to- 
day he was convicted of bigamy and sentenced to ten 
years’ hard labor in the penitentiary. 


BOTH WENT ASTRAY. 

VINCENNES, InD., March 18.—The case of Dr. H. H. 
Park vs. Lida J. Park for a divorce was tried in the 
Crawford county, Ulinois, Court. The doctor’s com- 
plaint charged the wife with adultery witha man 
whose name is well known in that county. The de- 
fendant came back at her husband with a cross-bill, 
setting forth that he too, was not above tasting of the 
forbidden pleasures. She also charged that he failed 
to provide for herself and children. The charges 
made by both parties were almost self-evident, and 
the jury returned a verdict which compels them to 





' having taken the money and begged for 
Devore has lately been married to a very re- 
~ young lady of this place. 


Spectal 


bear each other’s burdens, a while longer at least. 
} TROUBLE IN THE FAMILY. 


purpose of collecting money due her for work. After: 


dy occurred this morning in a dilapidated tenement 
in Ccllins street,in the rear of No. 2,335 Frankford 
avenue. Patrick Hayes, a laburer, quarrelled with 
his wife, and angry words were soon followed by 
blows. In the midst of the altercation the infuria- 
ted man drew a revolver and shot his wife through 
the head. The unfortunate woman fell to the floor 
and expired without a struggle. Her murderer stood 
for a moment dazed by the sight and then, before any 
of the horror-stricken neighbors could interfere, he 
placed the muzzle of the pistol against his forehead 
and shot himself twice. When the police arrived 
they found the woman dead and her husband dying. 


INHUMAN PARENTS. 


John Blackhan, a van driver of Jersey City, N. J., 
brought a half-starved child to the Fourth police pre- 
cinct on the morning of the 22d inst., with the state- 
ment that he found the child in a vacant tenement 
building on Wateravenue. The rooms were occupied 
recently by Charles Milton, an engineer on the Balti- 
more, Pittsburg and Potomac railroad, who with his 
wife left the city last Saturday. The helpless infant, 
eight months old, had been neglected by the heartless 
parents and in a cheerless room was found dying from 
starvation. The infant’s famished face verified the 
story, anc the inhuman act of its parents was con- 
demned by all who witnessed the baby’s pitiable con- 
dition. The child was cared for by the Overseer of 
the Poor. 


SUICIDE OR MURDER. 


WHEATLAND, Ind., March 19.—The body of Isaac 
Gorgis was found dead in an old house near White 
River, three miles from this place, this morning. 
From the best information we have been able to get 
up to this time, he must have shot himself accident- 
ally. The coroner has not yet returned, but as he 
was an inoffensive young man and could not have 
been murdered for money, we are forced to the above 
conclusion. He went away from his home on Wed- 
nesday evening, saying he was going out to spend the 
evening with a neighbor who lives near by. Upon 
his not returning, Mr. Sol Gorgis supposed he had 
gone to Wheatland, but was in town the next day and 
not learning anything of the boy, became uneasy, and 
this morning, in company with neighbors, instituted 
a search, which resulted as above stated. © 


CRACKING CRACKSMEN. 


JEFFERSON City, Mo., March 23.—The bar-room of 
the Monroe House was entered by burglars on the 
morning of the 18th, a little after 1 o’clock, and the 
safe blown open. The haul made consisted of $200 in 
money, a gold and a silver watch and a number of 
valuable papers, the property of the landlord, William 
W. Wagner, who is also deputy sheriff of the county. 
The room was entered by pryivg open the street door 
with ajimmy. A hole was drilled in the door of the 
safe, and sufficient powder introduced inside to force 
itopen. The manner in which the work was done 
shows that those who did it understood the business. 
Suspicion points to certain persons who left h-re on 
the westward-bound train shortly afterward. They 
are being followed, and, if found to be the ones en- 
gaged in the burglary, will be brought back. 


AN OFFICER SLASHED. 


St. Louis, March 21.—A desperate battle between 
the police and a gang of roughs took place to-night, 
on Second and Rutger streets. A colored man and 
wife were passing, when the gang indulged in some 
insulting remarks to the woman. 
and wasset upon. His calls brought the police. The 
gang refused to move, and in the encounter the knife 
was used freely. Officer Charles Neun feceived a stab 
in the back, a gash in the head, a deep and dangerous 
wound in the shoulder, just in front of the shoulder- 
blade, and three or four other cuts in various parts of 
his body. One of the slashes split an ear in two. 
The most of the bloody work was done by Dennis 
Cavanagh. There were also arrested John Kendrick, 
Philip Young, and Richard Hardy. Neun may recov- 
er, but it will be a close pull. 


PROFITABLE EAVESDROPPING. 
BatrLe Creex, Mich., March 21.—A. C. Arnold, of 
this city, better known as “ Pump ’”’ Arnold, was ar- 
rested and taken to Sturgis on Saturday afternoon, 
by an officer from that place, charged with entering 
into a conspiracy with a man residing here, named 
John Snedeker. who attempted to dispose of forged 
drafts a few days ago. Both are notorious characters 
here, and the scheme was recently suspected by an 
officer, who, with two witnesses, overheard a private 
conversation between them relating to the conspira- 
cy, and reported that conclusive evidence had been 
obtained against them. Arnold is proprietor of the 
Arnold House here, and has been suspected of having 
been connected with various criminal schemes. Sned- 
eker, his accomplice, succeeded in disposing of one 
draft at Sturgis, for which he was arrested there and 
held to await examination. He had articles in his 
possession belonging to Arnold; and made a state- 
ment involving both in the scheme. 


A TERRIBLE: RETRIBUTION. 

On Monday morning, the 8th inst., a man named 
Duran entered the house of Matteo Baca, near Santa 
Fe, New Mexico. There were in the house at the 
time Baca, his son, his aged mother and his sister, 
about twenty years of age. Duran brought with 
him a light axe, and entering the room of the girl, 
who was in bed and asleep, attempted to ravish her, 
threatening her with death if she offered any resist- 
ance. The girl’s screams awoke her brother, who 
came running in, and, although unarmed, attacked 
Duran, who defended himself with the axe. In the 
struggle Baca got possession of the axe, and with it 
struck Duran four blows on the head and neck, beat- 
ing in his skull and almost severing the head from 
the body, killing him almost instantly. Seven years 
ago Duran was arrested and lodged in jail at Santa Fe 
for committing rape upon the person of a mere child, 
but escaped the just punishment of his crime, owing 
to the loose manrer in which the laws were admin- 
istered. 


BLAST THAT PUZZLE! 





| PHTLADELPHIA, March 23.—A most frightful trage- 





The man resented, . 


spectable citizen, has gone raving mad over the 

solution of the “fifteam puzzle.” He is a strictly 

temperate man, a devoted husband and kind fatber. 

For several days he has neglected his business and 

applied himself constantly to the game, until his 
brain gave way under the attempt to master the 13, 
15, 14. This morning he grew violent, seized his 
infant child and was putting it on a hot stove when 
the neighbors rushed in. He was overpowered, and a 
body of police carried him to jail, where he now lies, 
a raving maniac. A reporter visited him to-day and 
saw him crouched in the cell scratching out the game 
on the wall. Although handcuffed he has torn off all 
his clothes, and at this writing is flinging himself 
against the iron, yelling ‘‘ Fifteen, thirteen, fourteen,” 
The jail physician has ordered him to the county 
asylum. The greatest sympathy is felt for the man 
and his family. 


ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATION. 


Boyp’s Station, Ky., March 21.—At 40’clock this 
morning the little town of Berry’s Station, two and a 
half miles south of this place, was thrown into in- 
tense excitement by the shooting of Frank Asbury 
by his father-in-law, W. W. Bradley, an ex-colonel in 
the Union army, and at present United States 
Gauger and Storekeeper at O. W. Cowle’s distillery, 
Pendleton county, Ky. Bradley induced Asbury to 
go to his (Mr. Bradley’s) house to make some ar- 
rangements concerning getting a divorce, and, while 
playing a small hand-organ, was shot at twice by 
Bradley. The first shot passed through Asbury’s 
coat, vest and shirt, and gramed the skin; the second 
shot passing through his right arm near the elbow, 
severing the artery, from which he came near bleed- 
ing to death before a physician could be summoned. 
The general impression prevails that Bradley did the 
deed with intent to murder Asbury in cold blood. 
Bradley is under arrest and will have a preliminary 
hearing to-morrow morning. 


KENTUCKY KU-KLUX. ‘ 


Grayson, Ky., March 19.—About une hundred Regu- 
lators visited Big Sinking Creek, Carter county, last 
night, in search of one John Boggs, a notorious char- 
acter, whom they wished to notify to leave the coun- 
try, and who was hiding at the house of James Bin- 
ion. Binion refused to open the door at the demsnd 
of the Regulators, and, as he had previously declared 
that if they ever called on him he would give them a 
warm reception, he made good his threats by opening 
fire between the logs of his cabin, and is supposed to 
have killed one of his assailants. After firing about 
fifty shots, Binion was killed and his wife had her 
right leg broken bya stone thrown to break down the 
door. Boggs was found in the house, and after 3 short 
trial was hung on a walnut tree near the house— 
probably the best fruit the tree had borne for some 
time. After the hanging they fired several shots at 
him, one penetrating his body and another his hand, 
making him food for buzzards. A son of Binion was 
whipped for his share of the fight. Dr. Steele, who 
was called to attend Mrs. Binion, cut down the body 
of Boggs and took it to his former home. 


“OVER THE WALL.” 


Terence Lee, a desperate convict serving out a four 
years’ sentence, escaped on the 22d inst., from the 
Snake Hill Jail, Hudson county, N.J. He was sen- 
tenced in Jersey City for larceny in 1877 and made a 
bold i ttempt to escape from Sheriff Laverty, whom 
he bit severely on the nose while being conveyed from 
the court house to the jail. Since his confinement he 
spent most of his time in the “ black hole,’ at Snake 
Hill, and two weeks since attempted to kill his keeper 
with a sharp knife while he was about to undergo 
punishment in the “cooler.” He effected his escape 
from the chain gang and all efforts to discover his 
hiding place have failed. He was shackelled on the 
feet when last seen and was dressed in the prison 
garb. The officers at the jail are puzzled over his de- 
parture and are making strenuous efforts to recapture 
the prisoner. He is described asa dark-haired man, 
five feet seven inches bigh, with a hang-dog look and 
a very bad eye. Information has been telegraphed to 
all the police headquarters in the state, and an extra 
force of deputies are scouring the country to retake 
the man who has given them thie unceremonious ˖ 
slip. ; 

THE SAME OLD TALE. 


NatcuEz, Miss., March 23.—A delicate little piece of 
scandal has just come to light in Adams county. 
During the yellow fever epidemic of 1878 a yonng 
man, residing in New Orleans. came to Cannonsburg, 
a station on the N. end C. Railroad, to spend awhile 
with some relatives named McRae, living in that 
vicinity. In the McRae family there was a beautiful 
young eighteen-year-old girl. The young man, who, 
by the way, was a cousin of thé lady, immediately be- 
came enamored of her, and the passion was recipro- 
cated. The young man’s visit became protracted, days 
lengthened into weeks, and weeks into months, but 
time seemed only to strengthen the bond of affection 
between the lovers. Nothing wrong was suspected 
until the sadden disappearance of the young man and 
the immediate discovery that the young woman 
would, in the course of a short time, become a mother. 
She had fallen a victim to his blandishments and 
yielded upon the altar of love all that a woman should 
hold dear. The affair was kept quiet, and no one 
knew it, but the whole matter has now leaked out 
since the young woman, under the assumed name of 
Mrs. Clark, abandoned the infant in a Camp street, 
New Orleans, boarding-house, whither she had gone 
in search of the father of the babe. The whereabouts 
of the unfortunate woman is not known. Her parents 
are hard-working, thrifty country people, and the 
girl was thought to be a model of virtue and 
innocence. 5 
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George Crisman, employed in the Canastota knife 
factory, in this state, has had a miraculous escape 
from death. He was recently caught by a shaft and 
whirled at the rate of 287 revolutions a minute. Two 
shirts which he had on were torn off and his breast 





F.n1z, Pa., March 22.—Daniel Conroy, a highly re- 


burned. He wage rescued by a fellow-workman. 
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BY THE WHOLESALE. 
A Fascinating Professor Lures Seven- 
teen of His Fair Pupils to Ruin— 
Fearful Havoc in a Female Seminary. 





KEYTEsBURG, Ind., March 16.—A scandal involving 
ing nearly a score of people has just leaked out in 
this city and may be ranked among the most remark- 
able crimes on record. At the beginning of the pres- 
ent scholastic year, a graduate of Harvard University 
named Homer Eaton was engaged to fill the profes- 
sorship of English literature in Mount Hope Semi- 
nary, an institution for the education of young 
ladies, about a mile north of this city. Eaton was a 
proficient scholar and a gentleman in his appearance 
and address. He professed tostrong religious convic- 
tions, taught a class in one of the Sunday schools 
here and was made quite a lion of by the better so- 
cial circles. The seminary where he was employed 
as instructor was 

PATRONIZED BY THE REST FAMILIES 
in this section of the State, the total attendance of 
young ladies numbering over ninety. Last Monday 
Prof. Eaton suddenly disappeared, and inquiries after 
him were answered by his late teacher associates in a 
very vague and unsatisfactory manner. On the sev- 
eral trains that day the parents of young ladies living 
east and west of here arrived, and proceeded straight 
to the seminary, acting very mysteriously. To-day it 
leaks out that Eaton, so far from being the circum- 
spect and Godly young man supposed, was a villain 
at heart. The almost incredible statement is made 
that during his few months connection with the in- 
stitution he has 
SEDUCED A LARGE NUMBER 
of girls, his victims being mostly members of the 
junior class, which came directly under his super- 
vision. His modus operand in each case appears to 
have been, first, indulgence as a teacher, then profes- 
sion of love, after which ruin was casily accomplished 
under promise of marriage. It is alleged that seven- 
teen young ladies, ranging from fifteen to eighteen 
years of,30, have confessed to improper relations 
with the festive young Professor. The awful secret 
was divulged last Sunday morning by Miss Ella Ber- 
tram, one of the older girls, who, under promise of 
marriage, had yielded to Eaton’s desires. Subse- 
quently she observed Eaton’s attention to other of 
her classmates, and suspecting treachery watched 
him, and discovered enough to convince her he was 
A BASE VILLAIN AND DECEIVER. 
She confronted him in the presence of the faculty 
last Sunday morning, but he coolly denied the truth 
of his grave chargesand demanded a full and minute 
investigation at tue hands of his associates. That 
night, however, he suddenly disappeared and has not 
been seen or heard of since. Every effort will be 
made to ferret him out and punish him for his heart- 
less crimes. Three of his young victims are said to 
be enciente. Eaton’s parents live at Ipswich, Mass., 
and are highly respectable people. 
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Disturbing Her Slumber. 








[Subiect of Illustration. ] 

Troy, N. Y. March 20.—A few days ago Mollie 
Warner, a well-known Cyprian, filled herself with jig- 
water and started on a round of inspection of the 
various saloons. She succeeded cdmirably in making 
herself a nuisance, and was bounced several ‘times, 
without any effect, however, upon her calling pro- 
pensities. Finally she brought up in a well-known 
saloon in the eastern part of the city, and anchored 
herself in a chair and announced her intention to 
tarry a while. Thechivalrous proprietor, not wishing 
to throw her out, allowed her to take a chair in the 
corner of the room, and in a few moments sho was in 
asound snooze. Some of his patrons happened in, 
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A TROJAN DAMSEL 








WHILE ENJOYING A 
ROOM IS TREATFD TO A _ PRACTICAL 
THE ESTABLISHMENT; TROY, N. Y. 











SAMUEL A. MACKEEVER, JOURNALIST—DIED AT FORT REED, FLA., MARCH 
19—AvTHOR oF “MipniGHT Pictures oF METROPOLITAN SicHTs, SCENES AND CHARACTERS,” 
UNDER THE Nom DE-PLUME OF “PauL PROWLER.” 


and ungallantly resolved to play a joke on the bibu- 
lous Mollie. A split cork was placed upon her nose, 
into which they stuck a number of lighted matches. 
The sulphur and warmth soon brought the damsel to 
her senses, and for a few moments the air was blue 
with feminine profanity. She lit out, and will prob- 
ably stcer clear of that quarter in the future. 
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A Novel Lawsuit. 








{Subject of IIlustration. 

RARIMGTON, Ky., March 20.—This village has been 
the scene, during the past week, of one of the most 
ludicrous lawsuits of the day. The parties inter- 
ested are both prominent citizens of the place, and 
their troubles have created a great deal of interest. 
The subject in dispute is an old sow which old Squire 
Grainger and Dennis Berigan claim as their property. 
It is a case of somuch mystery that it will require 
the wisdom of Solomon to decide it. Already $100 
have been spent in lawyer’s fees, half the town been 
suponaed, and still the plot thickens. It is alleged 
that an amusing scene preceded all this difficulty, 
when the dispute first arose. Both contestants grab- 





DRUNKEN SNOOZE IN A BAR- 
JOKE BY THE HANGERS-ON OF 





bed the sow by the ears and tail, and pulled for dear 
life, and it would have been fortunate for both had 
they killed her. N. 
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Put on the Brakes! 





[Subject of Illustration. } 

At 7 o’clock on the morning of the 18th inst. car 
No. 7 of the Broadway steam dummy line, that runs 
from East New York to the foot of Broadway, Brook- 
lyn, E. D., was on its down trip, and was crowded 
with men, women and young girls on their way to 
work. When the car reached the corner of Third 
street and Broadway the brakeman applied the brake, 
which was the ordinary chain brake, and tightened it 
with all his power, when it suddenly snapped. The 
momentum of the car increased. Then a scene en- 
sued among the passengers. Those near the rear door 
of the car and on the back platform at once jumped 
off, followed by the other passengers as quickly as 
they could get out. Some fell flat on their faces and 
heads, rolling over and over in the mud and slush, 
and others landed on their feet. The car gained 
greater velocity as it approached the ferry. By the 
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time it reached First street nearly all the people had 
escaped, sustainiag more or less injuries, but none, 
fortunately, very serious. 

At the stopping point on the track, corner of First 
street and Broadway, there are two large iron blocks 
sunk in the ground to prevent the cars from going oi 
the track, and here a severe concussion was expected, 
On reaching them the car, which had come down the 
hill at race-horse speed, struck the blocks and jumped 
over them, making a terrific bounce across the Gree n- 
point car track, and going straight toward the ferry. 
house. 

A cry of horror went up from the spectators, as 
there were two or three persons in the car who hung 
on for their life. It seemed inevitable that the car 
would plunge through the ferry gate and bury itself 
in the river. It was only the work of a moment for 
the huge car to reach the ferry. It fortunately struck 
one of the immense timber checks that support the 
new structure, which stayed its onward course. The 
car remained tightly wedged into the front of the 
ferry-house, its top all smashed and its frame twisted, 
Two of the passengers who were in the car when it 
struck were taken out seriously hurt, having sus. 
tained internal injuries. 
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SHOCKING THE NATIVES. 





That’s What a Beautiful Young Lady 
Did Who was Regarded as the Very 
Pink of Perfection. 





SPRINGFIELD, NI., March 22.—A sensation that teems 
with naughtiness and that will end nobody knows 
where, was developed in this city last week and is 
creating a vast amount of gossip in all classes of so. 
ciety. About two weeks ago, Miss Susie Rordereck 
the seventeen year old daughter of a well to do and 
respected citizen of Decatur, arrived here and put up 
at the Central Hotel. She was so captivating in her 
personal eppearance and so lady-like in her deport- 
ment, that whatever comment might have at 
first arisen from the fact of her living alone at a hotel 
was speedily hushed. Her attractive face and sweet 
manners secured her more than the usual share of at- 
tention on the part of many of the bcst young men 
of this city, and her shyness about receiving the de- 
voirs of the other sex, seemed to make her all the 
more charming. In less than ten days after her ar- 
rival here she was 

MORE SOUGHT AFTER 


than any of the less beautiful but better known belles 
of the town, and Springfield swains thronged the par- 
lors of the hotel to pay her court. She was very dis- 
creet in her conduct, and represented that she was 
waiting for her father’s arrival from St. Louis to ac- 
company him home. She seemed to have an abun- 
dance of money, and paid her bills with religious 
promptness. The bright dream was rudely dispelled 
to-day, and she, who but a few brief hours ago, was 
a veritable goddess, is now so humbled that none can 
be found to pay her reverence. At an early hour this 
morning intelligence was sent to the hotel office that 
Miss Bordereck was very ill. A physician was hastily 
summoned. He remained in the young lady’s room 
an hour or two and then summoned the landlady. 
There was a 
MYSTERIOUS WHISPERING 

and hurrying to and fro, until finally it was an- 
nounced that the fair young girl had given birth toa 
bouncing boy baby, who kicked the beem at eight 
pounds. Both mother and child ere doing well and 
Miss Bordereck secms to think cs much of the infant 
as if he were not the fruit of her shame. She stead- 
fastly refuses to divulge the name of the father, say- 
ing she trusts implicitly in his faith and knows he 
will act the honorable part and marry her. Her 
parents have been sent for. 
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A NOVEL LAWSUIT HOW TWO COMBATIVE CITIZENS ATTEMPTED TO PRONE 
THEIR CLAIMS TO THE OWNERSHIP OF A PIG, AND AFFORDED TH!’ 
NEIGHBORS A RICH SCENE; EARLINGTON, KY. 
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. VIRGINIAN EQUESTRIENNES. 





How a Dashing Belle gave Her Beau a 
Lesson in Horsemanship. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The practice of horse-back riding is very popular 
among the people of Virginia, and serves almost 
wholly as 8 method of traveling about the country. 
In point of skill, the women are no less accomplished 
than themales. A traveler furnishes the following 
account of his observations in that country, which 
illustrates the conservatism of the people in their 
love for old customs: 

“It is not an uncommon sight to see four persons 
mounted on one horse—s whole family riding along 
on their way to church or market. With young 
ladies and gentlemen this system of riding is pre- 
ferred to the carriage, albeit that it does not afford 
such good opportunities for the billing and cooing 

COMMON TO COURTSHIPS. 
The young Virginian mounts his horse, dashes up to 
the saddle-block, catches his sweetheart by the hand 
and she bounds like an agile gazelle tothe blanket 
behind him, and then she adds interest to the occa- 
sion by winding her arms around him, and his good 
horse starts off at ajolly pace. 

A young society swell from the north recently 
paid a visit to this country, and boasted considerably: 
of his skill as a horseman, and to some extent justi- 
fied the good opinion which he entertained of him- 
self in this regard. One of the young ladies of his 
acquaintance, however, concluded that there was 
room for further improvement, and resolved to give 
him a lesson accordingly. She invited him to her 
house. There were three or four very interesting 
young ladies stopping at her house and of course he 
accepted her invitation with great pleasure; but his 
hair fairly stood on end when she said to him: “I 
guess you will have to take one of the girls on your 
horse, in dividing up our party; one at least comes to 
you.” The young man in question is not a heavy 
weight physically. He does not weigh over ninety 
pounds. The young woman who fell to his lot was a 
bouncing Virginia lass, plump and pretty, who 
would weigh at least one hundred and forty pounds. 
He was in no haste to get into the saddle. He 
watched very carefully how the rest of the fellows 
got their fair companions upon the upper deck. He 
was the last man to swing his horse inline. He had 
a little doubt too about his horse. The horse was 
very high-spirited and had never been ridden double. 
He darted up to the horse block and the young 
woman was ready. The blanket was arranged be- 
hind, after the most approved fashion. 
his chestnut up to theside of the horse-block. She 
gave him one hand and in a second she bounced 
firmly to her place behind him and wound her arms 
around him,in as firma hold as the proprieties of 
the occasion demanded. .She was not the only one 
that had bounded. The horse.bolted about 

TEN FEET IN THE AIR, 
and came down on his fore feet, and, as the young 

















Heedgea | 





——— ———————— — 


A PARTY OF LADIES RETURNING FROM A FUNERAL ARE TIPPED FROM 
A BRIDGE DOWN A CHASM, BY A PAIR OF FRIGHTENED HOKSES, AND 
NARROWLY ESCAPE A FRIGHTFUL DEATH; BURLINGTON, IOWA. 








4 VIRGINIAN BELLE GIVES HER VERDANT BEAU FROM THE NORTH A PRACTICAL LESSON IN 
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fellow said, suddenly became very light behind. The 
young man, although a very good rider, said he 
would have gone over the horse’s ears several times 
ifit had not been for the young lady. She held on, 
and he felt perfectly convinced that if he went off 
she wouldn’t, and so she stuck. His horse fought, 
shied, jumped, and balked, greatly to the amusement 
of the young lady, who very near cracked several of 
his ribs in holding on to him whcn his horse bolted 
tothe right and left, It was five miles to his des- 
tination. When he got off his horse finally, and 
walked into the farm-house, three great streams of 
perspiration slowly trickled down the side of his 
face. He was weak and trembling. . * 

The lady of the house asked him how he liked his 
trip. He said that under less exciting circumstances 
he might have relished the hugging part of it, but be- 
yong-that he was very willing to confess that it was . 
one of the greatest tests that he had ever undergone 
in his life. 
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What a Cheek! 


“Speaking of gall,’ remarked a printer in a Nevada 
beer-saloon, “talking of solid cheek, I never saw & 
man who had more of it than Pete Blivenr, of Kansas 
City. Three of us used to room together there in 
1872. One night in July—it was so hot that if you’d 
chuck water on the side ofa house it would sisz like 
so much hot iron—we concluded to go down and 





, Bleep on one of the timber rafts on the river. Well, 


‘we got on the rafts with our blankets. Just before 


.s turning in Pete Blivens said he guessed he’d cool off 
+» by taking a swim. I knew the current would enatch 
» <bhim right under, but I didi’t want to give him any 
} ‘advice, and: he dived off the raft. The undertow 

‘“ caught and sent him out of sight in about three sec- 
{ onds, As soon as we saw that he was drowned me 


and the other chap went for his effects. We found 
$8.50 in his pants pocket and an old watch. We 
took ‘em up town and soaked the clothes for $9 and 
sold the watch for $10. Then we went around town 
on @ sort of a jamboree and spent the money. About 
5 o'clock in the morning we were drinking the last 
dollar with some of the boys at the Blue Corner, when 
who should walk in but Pete himse:f in an old suit of 
clothes that he’d borrowed of a man three miles down 
the river. And hang me if he didn’t want his clothes, 
and next day he was ‘round dunning ug for the paltry 
sum of $8.50. The gall of some men’s enough to 
paralyze a Louisiana alligator.”’ 
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A Rough Ride. 


(Subject of Mustration.) 

Five Jadies had a.most miraculous escape from death 
at Burlington, Iowa, on the 18th inst. Ass carriage 
in which they were driving was returning from a 
funeral the horses became frightened and ran, and 
went offa bridge into a chasm some forty feet decp- 
the sides of which are almost perpendicular. One of 
the ladies sustained some slight injuries about tho 
head, while the other occupants and the driver 
escaped unharmed. The carriage was wrecked, 




















BRAGGART HE IS A SUCCESS, BUT AS A HORSEMAN A FAILURE. 








HORSEMANSHIP, AND PROVES TO HIM THAT AS A 
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MIDNIGHT PIGTURES. 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of 
New York’s Gas-Lit Life. 


THE THEATRE BACK DOOR. 


Waiting for the “Darlings,” the 
Daisies,” the “Little Butter- 
cups,” and “Babies.” 


THE OLD MAN’S FRENCH DANCER 


— — 


Getting Into the Cab-- 
Bouquets and Poodle. 


“NOT TO-NIGHT, BOB!” 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





The ordinary play or spectacle in New York is generally 
over by 11 o’clock on an average, but first-night repre- 
sentations are always more extended, frequently running 
into the next morning, while the interminable bilis which 
they prodace at the variety establishments invariably 
appruach, if they do not pass with their melody and 
mirth, the line of midnight. 

Then comes the dressing of the actors and actresses, the 
ballet and coryphees, who finally reach the street en 
route for home at almost any hour of the early morning. 
IT am well acquainted with several theatrical back door 
keepers, and had no difficulty in inducing one of them, a 
few mghts ago, to let your artist and myself squeeze our- 
selves out of observation in a little room to the rear of his 
seat during the time that the theatre emptied itself. It 
was in this manner that we bagged the notes and sketches 
for a very interesting metropolitan midnight scene—the 
stage door of a theatre after the play. 

The Cerberus who is on guard is a brute to the outside 
world generally, and is really selected on account of his 
repellant and antagonistic qualities. So many young men 
are constantly endeavoring to pass through the narrow 
hall into the sacred realms of the dressing and green- 
rooms that it needs a human bull-dog to intercept them. 
My friend is one—a fierce, snarling fellow with a big club 
in his hand and an expression of countenance which 
always suggests to me his having eaten something for 
supper which disagreed with him horribly. | 

so he can be drawn for the ‘outside public as he sits at 
his door, but I have long ago made my way to his heart, 
and we never have even across word between us. And 
then he knows that 1 am not in pursuit of such pretty 
chits as that one who is coming towards the entrance. 
She has her stage clothes in a bundle, and she cocks back 
her saucy little hat as she swings this bundle to and fro 
and asks if *‘ Charley ’’ has been here inquiring for her. 

** Who’s Charley ?”’ growls the old veteran. 

** Why, my fellow—my new ‘ mash.’”’ ‘ 

The door is pushed open and there he is. with her name 
upon his lips in the polite question he had framed forthe 
old man. She nods good-night, trips gaily out on his arm, 
and as the door swings to we can hear her say: 

** Well, you’re going to stand some oysters, aren’t you?”’ 

‘It's a shame about that little girl,’’ the door-keeper 
growls out, as he nods to the low comedian who still has 
some red on his nose, ‘‘ she used to go home with her 
mother, but now it’s a ‘ fellow,’ oysters and beer after the 
show. You may consider her a goner.”’ 

A carriage rolls up outside and halts. 

‘* That's for Mile. Benzinia of the ballet,’ the old man 
vouchsafes. ‘* Just observe the ancient Roman who will 
pop his head in here.”’ : 

Sure enough he was an antique. An old gray-headed 
man with white beard, a senile, wrinkled old fellow, 
who seemed held together by stays, and who almost fell 
in against the door as he exclaimed : 

‘** Bless my soul—I nearly broke my neck.’’ Then 
straightening himself, and handing a cigar to the 

Yerberus, he mumbled : 

‘*Is my baby ready—is the mam’selle down yet?”’ 

‘* Your baby will be here in about a minute,” he is told, 
and then he chuckles and fumbles for his gold eye-glasses. 

Here comes his ** baby,’’ with a rush. She holds bou- 
quets in her hand which she tosses into his grasp. she 
is pretty, plump, fresh and vivacious, and without caring 
for our presence, or seeming to notice it, she leans for- 
ward with her arms on his shoulders and gives him a 
kiss on his nose. 

Mile.’s protector is very much pleased at this, or he 
seems so at least, for from his wrinkled throat comes a 
gurgle of epicene delight, and the salacious grin that 
passes over his death-mask of a face is really horrible. 

‘* Where’s the dog, Mile.” asks the sentinel. 

‘* He come all right,’ she says, “ he is With Clarisse.” 

Go out and see them get in the carriage,’’ was 
whispered to me by mv friend, ‘‘ the picture man couldn't 
have a better ‘go’ the whole nght."* 

We followed on the trail of perfume, and in the wake of 
pretty broken French and gasps and gurgles from the 
tottering libertine. The light from the stage-door threw 
a halo on,the pavement, and showed a crowd of young 
fellows, and rakish sports who didn’t have the entree, 
and who had to wait for their ‘* darlings” in the cold. 

** Cabby”? opened the door, and the premiere danseuse 
was filufting her clothes in first, nearly filling the vehicle 
and showing a pair of elegant boots, when she turned her 
head, and said to ** Clarisse,’’ a young French bonne with 
jaunty cap of white lace and fluttering ribbons, who had 
just arrived with the dog : 

** My smelling bouteilie, Clarisse,you must get heem. He 
is on my dressing-case.”’ 

** But la pauvre Fidette !*’ the girl answered, getting the 
dog’s banged hair out of its reeking eyes. 

‘*Giva Fidette to papa.” 

So the donne tossed the dog on top of the bouquets, 
where he nestled while hg also kissed papa on the nose, 
disorganizing that archaic gentleman 80 thoroughly that 
M’He laughed until Clarisse, the smelling bottle and tears 
came. : 

Then they all got in the cab, and drove away. 

»And that man,” said the doorkeeper later on as we 
took something hot together, * has a wife and children. 
This girl tells me he is going to France with her next 
summer, just for fun.”’ 

We saw all the people depart, including «the heavy man 





who stopped at the door to borrow a chew of tobacco. 
He had a deep voice, and the request came apparently 
from his stomach. 

A little bit of a girl, about seven years old, stood cower- 
ing in the damp and cold at one side of the door, and I 
would not have seen her at all hadn’t she moved among 
the shadows, I leaned down and spoke to her, and asked 
her who she was waiting for. 

**My mamma,” she answered. 

‘* But why don’t you go inside. The gentleman there 
will let you sit down where it is warm.”’ 

‘*Mamma doesn’t know Iam here, and she might be 
cross. But Billy’s sick, and I want to tellher. Bully’s 
the baby, and I left him with the woman in the next 
room,’’ 

** Where do you hive? ”’ Z 

‘* Forsyth street ; hush, there’s mamma !”’ 

I stood up and retreated tothe curb. A very handsome 
woman, neatly dressed in a widow’s costume, came out 
on the pavement. Just as thechild was going to spring 
forward, a young man from the crowd came to her, 
raising his hat and extending his arm. 

** Not to-night, Bob,’”’ she said; ‘‘I must go home. I 
have a sick child.” ' 

‘*Oh, bother the child,” the young rake answered; | 
‘*you’ll be able to take care of it all the better after a 
lass of wine, and some supper.”’ 

She was wavering. She turned her face up to his, and 
as the light struck itI saw duty and the devil fighting in 
her eyes. Just then some one pulled her skirt, the child, 
and a quavering Voice said : 

‘**Mamma, Mrs. Mulligan says as how Billy has gota 
fever and may die.”’ 

She was changed in aninstant. Picking up the baira, 
she clasped it to her bosom, kissed it, and as she passed 
up the street, she turned her pale, wet face to say : ‘* Not 
to-night, Bob, not to night.” 

I loitered around long enough to see two light porters 
have a fight over a girl, whom both wanted to take home, 
and then we all went away toaplace of refreshment 
leaving the vast, shadowy play house to the protection 
of the watchman, who began to make his will-o’-the-wisp 
rounds. 








SEASONING. 
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WHEN the billy goat boasts that he is a part of the 
circulating litter-chewer of the day he does so in the 
spirit of hegoutism. 


BALD-HEADED persons are recommend:d, by one 
who knows how it is himself, to have a spider painted on 
the top of their heads as a preparation for the fast ap- 
proaching fly time. 


A St. Louis lecturer calls his lecture “*Around the 
Horn,” although there are very few men in that city who 
go around a “‘horn.’? They approach it fearlessly and 
seize it by both dilemmas. 


‘‘AND must I leave thee, my dearest Angeline? ’”’ 


**Yeth, dear Gusthy, you had better take a turn with 
Mith Thimpton, jath to keep people from talking. You 
can come back, you hnow.”’ 


A BOARDING house keeper in Philadelphia has ban- 
ished the beef steak club from her establishment, having 


discovered that it saves time and muscle to place her 
steaks under a heavy freight train. 


“You are an ojus, hidjus ijjit, my dear!’ said a 
playful mamma to her daughter at dancing school the 


other day. ‘Oh, my dear Mrs. T—,’’ sighed one of her > 


neighbors, ** what wouldn’t 1 give to have your knowledge 
of Latin!’ 


A youna New Yorker was introduced to a Boston 
girl, and, before they were acquainted thirty minutes, she 
got so spoony that she had called him an asterolepis, a 
Silurian placoid and a cartilaginous verterbrate. He re- 
turned to New York by the midnight train. 


‘* How much are these goods a yard ?”’ said a gentle- 
man ina dry goods store the other day, as he picked up 
and examined a piece of ruffled silk. ‘* Good gracious!” 
cried the horrified clerk, ** that isn’t for sale. That's the 
end of a lady’s train ! She’s just gone up to tho third story 
in the elevator.”’ 


AN unexpected pleasure—Beloved but unresponsive 
fairone: ‘'So glad to see you, Cousin Charley, and so 


kind of you todrop in! Now, you'll sit a couple of hours 
with grandmama, won’t you? Just to amuse her, while 


-Arthur aad I take a stroll in the garden. And be careful 


to speak as loud as you can, for she’s very, very deaf, 
poor dear !”’ 


SHE wore the prettiest, frizzed hair, 
Of yellowish, golden sheen, 
Her style, it was so debonnaire, 
And haughty was her mien; 
Her actions, grace in every move, 
Her walk, oh heaven’s gait! 
In fact, a creature made for love, 
But, alas !—her shoe was 8. 


A LEADING democratic candidate for the nomination 
for governor of Missouri is down with the measles. He 
kissed a Kansas City girl baby whose father expects to be 
a delegate to the convention. If politicians must keep up 
this old-fashioned practice of kissing girl babies they had 
much better wait until they have grown beyond the 
measles stage f life; girl babies are ever so much nicer 
to kiss after they have got to be sixteen or seventeen. 


ALBANY girls stand no fooling. One of them was to 
have been married a day or two since, and the girl was 
all ready, the minister on hand, and the feast spread, but 
still no bridegroom. ‘I'll wait for him just ten min- 
utes,” said the girl,‘‘ and then I’m open to proposals.” 
Ten minutes flew like the wind, and a little red-haired 
fellow, with a paper collar, and his trousers all frilled at 
the bottom, stepped up, proposed, was accepted, married 
and scooped in the banquet. 

HE took a sudden seat, he did, 
And o’er his face a sickening 

Expression of disgust o’erspread— 
A cloud each instant thiekening. 

She, too, dear girl, went down with him, 
And though it hurt her vanity, 

She never frowned, but smiled and smiled 
With radiant urbanity. 

And on they walked—he, mad as fire, 
And every feature showing it; 

But she sailed on, serene and calm, 
Mad, too—but no one knowing it. 


‘*T BELIEVE in a personal devil,” said Mr. > « ody, at 
a revival ineeting held in a remote western city. “ That's 
true, that’s true—you're right there, stranger,’ said an 
old farmer, rising from his seat in bis e.;ucstness. 
Whereupon a calin-faced, placid-looking wou.nun rose 
trom the other end of the pew, took him by the ear and 
slowly led him out, and the assembly knew then for the 
first time that the old man's mind was filled with domes- 
tic thoughts instead of the hereafter. 





SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


RICHARD WRIGHT, the well-known English wrest- 
ler, is dead. 


Tue shadow of the base-ball bat has begun to cast 
its length across the land. 


TuE National Base Ball Club of Washington, D. C., 
expects to play all the League clubs except the Bostons 
this season. 


Wit11aM Cann, the bicyclist, has filed a petition 
for liquidation in the Sheffield ‘Eng.) Bankruptcy Court. 
Liabilities $3,000. 


At Rochester, the bay gelding Mystic, Grand Trot- 
ting Circuit record of 2:22, war sold at auction to George 
H. Bussey for only $196. 


JaMEs G. BENNETT has bought Latchkey. He will 
be a first-rate horse to come home late with, as he has 
already proved in his first race. : 


JaMEsTOWN, March 20.—Guyon has signed articles 
to walk 220 miles in fifty hours here, commencing on the 
evening of April 1st, on a $1,000 wager. 


«‘ You’. either agree, or you won’t get out to go to 
the circus,’ said a Texas Judge to a jury, who were 
hanging off, and they brought in a verdict of * guilty *’ on 
the gallop. 


Ir is said that Charle: R. Thorne, Jr., will star next 
season, and that James O'Neill, now at Baldwin’s, San 
Francisco, will take his place as leading man of the New 
York Union Square Company. 


Amone the trotters that are expected to startle the 
world next year 18 the chestnut gelding John H. Starin. 
He has no fast record, but trotted the first half nile at 
Fleetwood Park last fall in 1:08. 


THERE is said to be a girls’ school in Somersetshire, 
England, where cricket is allowed, and where a special 
dress is worn for the purpose, and it is added that the 
best cricketers make the best scholars. 


Cuicaco, Ill., March 22.—J. J. Sullivan, leading man 
of the Maude Granger ‘‘Galley Slave’? Company, and 
Katie Putnam, who opens at Hamlin’s with a play to- 
night, were divorced in Dupage county, in this state, last 
Friday by mutual consent. 


Miss MauD BRANSCOMBE says that there was nothing 
so distasteful to her as the notoriety which was being 
forced upon her, and that her married life has been a 
most happy one, and nothing has ever occurred to war- 
rant the slightest question of the fact. 


Pretrer McCoy, the champion pugilist and wrestler, 
of New Jersey, challenges John T. Grady, of Rutland, Vt., 
the light-weight champion, to wrestle collar-and-elbow 
for $100 a side. McCoy will meet Grady at any place the 
latter names to post $100 and make a match. 


-A Firm in Natick, Mass., commenced in 1859 to 
manufacture base balls, and for several years huve em- 
ployed on an average 300 wurkmen, and have sold ¢200,- 
000 worth of goods per annum. Another firm in Phila- 
delphia, Pa., manvfacture nearly a million balls yearly. 


JoHN BRrovuGHAM will probably reappear upon the 
New York stage on Easter Monday, in his new drama of 
‘*Home Rule, ’’ which illustrates some of the evils of 
misgovernment in Ireland. Mr. Brougham, will, on the 
9th of May, be seventy years old, and will have com- 
pleted his fiftieth year upon the stage. 


Boston, March 20.—J. H. Haverly, the theatrical 
manager, was robbed to-night in the Providence depot, 
this city, of a satchel containing money and other valu- 
ables valued by him at $5,000. It was temporarily in 
charge of a boy, who laid it down for a moment on the 
radiator, and when he turned around it was gone. 


DaNIEL SEAKEY, the cbampion oarsman of the 
Pacific Slope, has challenged Charles E. Courtney to row® 
three miies for $1,000 a side. The Call says if Courtney 
consents to make a journey to the Pacific Slope, and gets. 
away with Seakey, he can carry home more money than 
he has ever won in the course of his career heretofore. 


Four thousand people attended Edwin Booth’s 
Irish relief performance in New York the other day. Of 
course Booth is only an actor, still the money may, per- 
haps, do as much good asif he were not. By the way, 
when does Mr. Beecher or Mr, Talmage, or some of those 
$300 a night men give a lecture in aid of the fund ’—De- 
troit Free Press. 


In Robinson Crusoe, at the New York Standard 
Thertre, a lady in the cast, whose middle-aged affections 
have tcen abundantly tested, is asked her age by one of 
the characters. She responds, mildly : “ 15,’ and in- 
stantly the entire company produce boxes of the ** 13, 15, 
14,’ puzzle and become energetically engaged in solving 
the age-conundrum. 


An actor at the National Theatre, Philadelphia, went 
on the stage without a pistol in a scene requiring him to 
shoot the villain of the play. W. H. Jones, the stage 
manager, tried to slide the required weapon out to the 
negligent performer, and accidentally discharged it, 
Though there was no ball in the weapon, Jones’ hand was 
wounded and he died of lockjaw. 


In view of the wide difference of opinion between 
the public of this country and that of England on dra- 
matic affairs, there will be considerable interest felt in 
the engagements of the Rankins, the Florences and John 
T. Raymond in London. No matter how successful a 
play or an actor may be here, transportation over the 
water is always a precarious undertaking. 


THE once noted fifteen-ball pool player, Clark Wil- 
son, who became insane over a year since, died in Ward’s 
Island Asylum a few days ago. He was over thirty-six 
years of age. His delusion at the asylum was that it was 
a vast hotel, and that he was superintendent of the bil- 
liard-room, and charged two hundred and fifty dollars 
per game. He was born at Manchester, N. H., and willbe 
buried there. 


HANLAN recently received a telegram from Trickett, 
asfollows: ‘I will go to England if you will meet me 
there in July.’’ Hanlan will reply tothe effect that it 1s 
impessible, as he can do nothing until he has rowed 
Courtney or Riley on May 19. He expects his new boat 
to arrive before long, and he has a paper shell lying at 
the Troy factory. In a day or two he will go into tfain- 
ing in his skift. He feels very strong, and, should nothing 
go wrong, expects to row faster than ever this year. 


THE official score in the O’Leary and Weston pedes- 
trian contest at San Francisco was: O'Leary, 516 miles; 
Weston, 490. O'Leary was not at ail used up at the con 
clusion of the contest, while Weston was “* all to pieces.”’ 
O’ Lesry is confident that he could have made thirty miles 
more if it had been necessary for him todoso. O'Leary 
is now worth $85,000. He states that he will not enter 
another pedestrian race unless the Astley belt, held now 
by Rowell, is brought to America. He has decided to 
make New York his home, and he will take np his resi- 
dence here in a few weeks. 








THE fall of a ballet dancer on the stage of a theatre 
is described as follows in the Boston Herald: ‘* She came 
capering down, pointing one foot to6 o'clock and the 
other to high noon, when of a sudden both feet flew up a: 
once, and she sat down with what the reporter ot a hang. 
ing would call a ‘dull thud.’ There was the customar; 
idiotic smile on her face when the mishap occurred, anc 
it remained there for a few seconds through force of habit - 
but gradually it was displaced by an expression of deep. 
deep disgust, and her lips moved, while the people won 
dered what she was saying.” 


A QUARREL between the two leading members o: 
Bartley Campbell’s Galley Slave Combination No. 2 cu! 
minate: in the Lyon (Mass.) Police Court, where Josep}; 
Wheelock was fined for an assault on Mary Prescott on 
Monday night. When Miss Prescott came down to sup 
per, Wheelock, who was somewhat under the influence of 
liquor, refused to allow her to sit at the table, sayin, 
that she had insulted his wife and called him ‘Joe.’ 
Miss Prescott testified that Wheelock not only ‘shook hi. 
fistin her face and struck her glasses from her nose, bu: 
after supper entered her room and said that he had no 
more respect for her than the dirt under his feet. 


ConcERNING the much diseussed “Abbott kiss,” 
Manager Jim Morrissey thus unbosomed himself to » 
Louisville reporter: ‘‘I don’t mind telling you that the, 
don’t really kiss. People in front think they do, but, m y 
dear feilow, behind the scenes you know, it looks difier. 
ent. Castle climbs up to the balcony, you know, and 
they sing a duet, and, at the end, Miss Abbott’s hea 
gradually falls until her lips touch Castle’s chin, just 
there,” and ‘‘ Truthful James’? guaged ‘there’ just 
above the reporter’s dimple. This is about the most 
straightforward account yet of the Abbott kiss, and is 
about as near to the real thing asthe public will ever 
arrive. 


THEY were rehearsing a play in which the leading 
role was confided to an actor who was inordinately fat. 
There was in it one sensational scene, in which the actor, 
tempted to the commission of a crime, implored heaven 
that he might not yield to the temptation. Alas! at the 
rehearsal it became evident that the actor was too fat 
either to kneel or to clasp his hands. ‘‘ That will have to 
be cut,”’ says the disappointed manager. ** Oh, no,” says 
the actor, cheerfully, ‘‘I’ll make it all right. I'll attempt 
to kneel, and then cry, with « despairing gesture, ‘ Lost ' 
lost! My sin-seared Knees refuse their office; 1 can no 
longer pray !’”’ 


THE San Francisco Call in commenting on the 
receit O’Leary-Weston match in that city, says: “ The 
jiggling, limping. hopping, trotting, walking and 
aancing’’ of Weston are hardly pleasant to look at, 
‘‘ and it is difficult to stamp out the treasonable thought 
that occasionally intrudes, that if E. P. W. would add to 
his gaits, the only one that could be imagined, that he 
does not practice, to-wit, that of walking on his head, it 
would be an improvement.” The same paper speaks of 
O’Leary as “literally striding around the track, from 
dayhght till midnight,and with as little variation as if he 
was some sk illfully constructed automaton.”’ 


Makk Gray, the young man who, in the spring of 
1879, attempted the life of Edwin Booth, at McVfcker’s 
Theatre, in Chicago, in which the great actor was playing 
Richard IIL. is very ttle changed during the ten months 
that he has been in the Elgin insane asylum. He is twenty- 
four years old, is in fair physical health, but is very ex- 
citable, irritable and fretful. At first he read a great de: 
from Shakespeare, continuing to entertain the delusion 
that he was born for the stage. He would very much 
like to participate in the private theatricals, were this 
indiscretion permitted. He enters heartily into all games 
of amusement, and seems passionately fond of dancing. 
Of late he has refrained from speaking of hisinsane fancy 
that he is the son of Edwin Booth, remarks of this nature 
having been discouraged by the doctors and attendants. 


THE new departure in pedestrianism about to be 
inaugurated by Mr. J. H. Haverly, under the direction of 
Fred. J. Engelhardt, promises to be free from all the ob- 
jectionable features of walking matches. Instead of a 
share of the gate money to the winners the intention is to 
put up liberal purses, varying in amounts, so that the 
man who wins or secures a place knows exactly what he 
will get. There are tobe ten races at intervals of two 
weeks, and these will take place in difterent localities. 
With the conclusion of these races, or trial contests, a 
final race will be given for a ten thousand dollar purse. 
The winners in any one of the trials may enter this 
event free. In having competitions at several places and 
at different times the projectors have adopted the best 
means of determining who the best men inthe country . 
are, and with such competition as these races are likely 
to provoke the winner of the final event, together with 
the purse he secures, may justly lay claim to the pedes- 
trian championship of the United States. 


ALL arrangements have been completed for the 
international billiard match for $2,000, between George 
F. Slosson and Maurice Vignaux, champion of France. 
both of New York. The match will begin at 9p. m., on 
April 3. It will be played in the long dining hall of the 
Grand Royal Hotel, Paris, which will seat 500 pers«ous. 
The match is three ball, French caronts, 4,000 points 0). 
and 809 points will be played each day until the contest 
is concluded. The game will be governed by the Collender 
Champion Challenge Cup rules. Two referees have been 
seiected—Mortimer Humphries, of New York,-for Slo--0n. 
and M. Plot for Vignaux. It has been agreed that the win- 
ner of the first section of the game—800 points—-!)4ll 
have the privilege to name a referee. Admission wi!! be 
twenty-five francs, and the Jockey Club has secured ne 
hundred seats for each night. The proceeds after ©- 
penses are all togo tothe winner. The match is creatin 
a furore, and Vignaux is a heavy favorite at twoto on. 45 
he has been playing wonderful billiards. He recently ran 
600, 616 and 640. Slosson’s friends in the Amerncan 
colony are backing him heavily, and the Americ#!! i> 
playing in good form. 


CaptTaIn BoGarpvs is evidently nettled at his re: ut 
defeat by Fred Erb, and wants to give him another * il 
Cutcaco, Ill.—Editor Chicago Field :—AsI shot a 1 :t¢h 
at pigeons with Fred Erb, Jr., at 100 birds each. «:™ 
Joseph, Mo.,on the llth of March, and gave him ‘° 
yards odds, he shooting at 28 yards and I at 30; and «> 4 
made 4 big score and won, now I would like to show! -3™ 


a match on even terms, 30 yards rise, English rule- **! 
want practice for my English match which is com: of 
in July. Asfaras shooting for ** big money’ '!- “ 
cerned, I will shoot the match for the price of birds |" ‘°F 
from $100 to $1,000 a side, and then if I win I wi!) æAve 
him the same odds as before in another match, or | 1!) 
let him name a match at 100 pigeons, any rise. dou’ © or 
single. If this match is accepted, I would name t!: | ast 
week in April as the date, and St. Louis, Mo., asthe) +*“* 


or any other half-way ground. I will agree tofur! 
pigeons for the match and guarantee they will fly “ 
going out to scare them up. AsErb is one of ¢ 
shots in the country, I hope he may accept t!:- 
want to find a man who can equalme or beat © 
then we will go to England asateam. A. H. Bocas 
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FACTS AND FANCIES. 
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How Uncle Ike’s Mule Cavorted About, 
and Caused Him to Become a 
Backslider in a Double Sense. 


SPRUCING UP FOR A CURTAIN LECTURE 


His Honor’s Temperance Sermon, With an 
Explanation of Why Men 
Drink. 


THINGS ARE SELDOM WHAT THEY SEEM 





THE MODEBN BANK CASHIER. 

He was a faithfal bank cashier—A youth of mod- 
est mien, 

Who never tasted wine nor beer—but who had always 
been, * 

Inthe Sunday school, and in the church, a man whose 
pious ways 

Had won trom all who knew him the most unbounded 
praise. 


And though he handled wealth untold, he often used to 
say : 

No honest man would thirst for gold—he didn’t anyway; 

And so the bank directors smiled and rubbed their hands 


with glee, 

And complimented him real nice on his truth and 
probity. 

They drew their regular dividends—a very fair per 
cent.— 

4 practice which it always tends to make a man con- 
tent; 

And the modest cashier’s salary, as he didn’t ask for 
more, 

Was permitted to stand nnchanged—just as it stood 
before. 

Kut one day a revelation made that clear which was 
opaque, 

And the * busted bank sensation’ caused a general sert 
of shake; 

For that unassuming cashier — who was never after 
found— . 

Had bolted with a million which was lying loose around ! 
ae x ae a” x 


ABouT 10 o’clock the other forenoon a man got off 
the ferry-boat looking as if he expected to be grabbed by 
some one in waiting. No one troubled him, however, and 
after hanging around for a while he called a citizen aside 
and said: é 

‘Stranger, I want to ask your candid opinion about a 
matter.’ 

‘All right; go ahead.”’ 

** Suppose that you were my wife.”’ 

** Yes.”’ 

»And that I should come home looking just as I do 
now.” 

“Yes.” 

** What would be your str¢ 
your honest opinion.”’ 

The citizen thus appealed to tur) ed the man around, 
looked into his eyes, snuffed of his breath and stood back 
and said: 

‘Stranger, is your wife a lunatic or a fool ?”’ 

** No, sir.”’ 

Then you'd better wait at least ten hours before you 
go home, for you’ve been on a three days’ drunk, and 
she'll spot you in a minute! I’ve gone home looking fifty 
per cent. better than you do, and had whole handfals of 
hair pulled out of my head before I could get my over, 
coat off.’ 

“IT shall ever remember this favor—indeed I shall !°’ 
exciaimed the stranger, and he started up the wharf to 
look for some secluded spot in which to kill time and get 
the drunk out of his looks. 


* 
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gest impression? Give me 
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“WINE is a mocker, and strong drink is raging,’’. 
quoted his Honor, ** and he who is deceived thereby is fot 
wise. I have often wondered why men will continue to 
play with the dangerous stuff.’ 

Addressing the solitary drunk who had failed to pay, 
his Honor said: ‘Tell me, my friend, in what does the 
charin consist? Why do you paralyze hands and brain 
With liquor’ Unfold to me the great secret.”’ 

The drunk hesitated, trembled, advanced, hung his 
head, and then with a sudden toss and a straightening of 
his figure, as if stricken with an inspiration, he said: 

“Judge, there is a fascination about whisky which 
makes men cling to it. When he feels dispirited, down- 
hearted, mean and low, it raises him at a bound and 
makes him a king for atime. [am a pauper, but give me 
a drink and the cold face of charity is suffused with the 
rosy blush of hope. Two drinks, and I walk the streets 
erect, tle equal of my fellow man. Three drinks, and I 
tread on air; Town that block over yonder. Four drinks, 
and | am a king to whom all are subjects. 1 live in an 
enchanted land, and feel as if the future held naught but 
“ss, success and love. And so I go on until I reach 
‘4X Of ecstasy and fall insensible-to wake from my 
us the cold gray dawn struggles in between the 
uy cell and awakes me te the consciousness of my 
‘ and degradation. The moral 18 overlooked: we 
‘runk ts @nly look ‘forward to the hour when we can 
4é4in teicn as kings-——” 

_, Aud wake up paupers,” added his Honor. “ After all 
‘here 1- sense in the Old Book which is railed at by the 
fen of to-day:—* Look not upon the wine when 


‘or at last it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth 
vider?" . 
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THE: were two of ’em. She was a house-wife and 
ie ne ‘' er. She was going home with two dozen eggs 
— —* *t, and she stopped on a street corner to see two 
“* "<0". A cobbler ran out of his shop to see the same 
in some way a collision was brought about and 
’ four eggs were given the cold smash. He tried 
‘¥, but she seized him by the coat-tails and de- 
nases, and they were clawing each other in a 
‘nner when a policeman arrived. 
‘ers, Shudge, but lam awful sorry oafer dis 
the cobbler. 
ut the big elephant ought to have paid us 
ents!’ added the woman. 
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“If it has got so that a dacint woman like meself can’t 
sthop on the street to see a dog fight widout being all 
smashed up by a shoemaker then I’sl move to Chicago!” 

** Sudge, dot vomans she shumped at me und broke der 
eggs. I nefer shumped at her so much asa foot, so help 
me gracious !”’ 

“Does that look raysonable, yer Honor? Would a 
woman carrying two dozen of the frishest eggs in this 
market jump at a man and mash them?” 

Can I getin a word or two1n this trial?’ calmy asked 
his Honor. 

** Certainly ye kin,’’ answered the woman. 

** Shudge, you can talk more as half an hour,” added 
the man. 

** Well, I don’t care a cent about the eggs. The eggs are 
outside of this complaint altogether.”’ 

**Phat! Don’t care for two dozen fresh eggs?”’ 

‘No, ma’am. This complaint is for disturbing the 
peace atte? the eggs were broken.”’ 

**Dot’s de vay I look at it, Shudge,”” remarked the cob- 
bler as he‘smiled and nodded in a satisfied way. 

** Well, do yees suppose I'd have raised any row if he 
hadn’t smashed the eggs?’* she asked. 

“Tm not here to guess conundrums. You pulled this 
man’s hair—he cuffed your ears. You tore his coat—he 
broke your back-comb. You scratched his face—he hurt 
your nose. You screamed, and he yelled, and after col- 
lecting a crowd and kicking up an excitement, you were 
brought down here.”’ . 

** And I’ve lost two dozen eggs!”’ 

** Und I got no shleep all night long!’ 

** Don't talk tome!” 

“Und you keep shtill!”’ 

** And the court finds you guilty and fines you two dollars 
each.”’ 

“Pll pay it and wait for him outside!’ said the woman 
as she produced the money. wees 

**Und I pays und sits me dowm here for a while |” add- 
ed the cobbler, as he passed up four half-dollars and 
took a chair beside the stove. 


* 
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Oxp Isaac Saunders has just been arraigned before 
the court ona charge of embegsling a mule from the 
church. Ike had been assigned to circuit work by the 
conference, but had failed-to adhere to his letter of ac- 
ceptance. In fact, he refused to preach after making 
way with the mule, and the three churches that alter- 
nately were to receive food from him combined and had 
him arrested. After the examination of several witness- 
es a colored lawyer for the defense arose and said: 

** De parson has de law on his side, because he ploys a 
lawyer and de church don’t. Dat am a powerful factor 
in his resemblance. An’-now I ax de Jedge ob dis court 
ter let der prisoner go. I don’t make long speeches, but I 
comes down to de pint. . Dis man ain’t gailty no more nor 
I was las’ year when da dited me for stealin’ a hog. Dis 
am convincin’, and de Court can’t step aroun’ it.“ 

The Justice, also a colored man, pondered a long time 
and at length said: 

“De attorney hab stated one fack. De 'fense hab got 
all de law fur de uder side haint ‘ployed no lawyer. An’ 
Ill state right heah dat some powerful arguments will be 
needed to vict dis preacher, unless he can’t show why he 
*bezzled de mule.” 

One of the church nembers arose and told how Ike had 
disappointed the church people by not coming, and how 
after coming he had startled them by failing to account 
for the church property. . 

Ike being called on for a statement arose and said: 


* 
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mence ter suffer wid de rheumatiz. Dar is two classes ob 


nin a mule hater. Well, las’ Sunday mornin’ I tuck my 
hymn-book, my testamint an’ mounted de mule, ’paratory 
fo’ de holy work. Ob all things in dis worl’ I think dat 
de mule is de unfittenist fo’ gospel work. Yer kin run a 
groun’-hog thrasher and think ’bout David an’ Abraham, 
but yer can’t run a mule in de same connection. I rid 
along a piece an’ commence ter frame my openin’ pra’r. 
‘Lord,’ I sez,‘ we thank Dee for Dy goodness—’ De 
mule stopped in de middle ob de road an’ looked at me 
*quirin'ly. I kicked him an’ continued: ‘ Lord, de craps 
ob de pas’ year hab reminded us ob Dy——’ De mule be- 
gin to lif' up his back. ‘Steady! sezI. ‘An, Lord, we 
is—— Whoa!’ sezI; but it was too late, fo’ de mule had 
flung me. Den I cussed an’ damned dat mule till his har 
mus’ hab bin all kivered wid sulphur. I got on him agin. 
He went putty well fo’ a while. Jes’ as I had "bout got 
my pra’r half finished we cum to de creek. He tucked his 
head down like he wanted ter drink, an’ jes’ as I was 
drawin’ a long breff he flung me inter de creek. I los’ all 
my ’ligion right dar, an’ when I walked up ter de church 
I wa’n‘t no, moah fitten’ ter preach dan de debil would ’a’ 
' pin. Course I sold de mule, an’ got de money ’fore I got 
to de church, but yer needn’t ax me what I done widt, 
*case I lost.1t on de road, an’ I reckon yer’ll find it an’ my 
‘ligion somewhar down on de bottoms.”’ 
ike was honorably discharged.—Little Rock Gazette. 
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For three lung hours yesterday forenoon, a stranger 
sat on a horse-block on Woodward avenue, near the parks, 
in the cold north wind, closely watching vehicles and pe- 
destrians, and acting as if he expected something of im- 
portance to occur. His long hair, cadaverous face, and 
seedy dress at length attracted the attention of a police- 
man to bim, and the officer asked why he sat there. 

** Say,” replied the man, as he rose up and reached out 

-to shake hands. ‘I believe I’ve been fooled again. It’s 
long enongh after 10 o’clock, and she hasn’t happened 
yet.” 

‘*What's that? and what is tohappen? ”’ 

** Say, maybe you think I’m green, but I honestly be- 
lieved the world was to come to an end at 10 o’clock to- 
day. Sodiddad. So did mam. So did sister Hannah. 
Feller came through our neighborhood in January and 
give us the date, and told us to be ready. The old folks 
wanted to go up from the front yard, but I pre- 
ferred to come to town. I walked seven miles this morn- 
ing and was here at half-past 9. Say, why didn’t she end 
as advertised? Don’t see the use of fvolin’ a feller this 
way?” : 

** Are you ninny enough to believe such things!” asked 
the officer. 

‘*Kinder. This is the third trme I’ve been ready, and 
it seems I’m fooled again. Say, perhaps it was postponed 
on account of the weather.”’ 

** Like enough.”’ 

**T guees not, though. I guess we got the date wrong. 
Say. wouldn’t this be a bully place to stand and see the 
performance: Cracky! but when the earth began to 
heave, the trees to fall, the waters to rise, and the hea- 
vens to fi.ine, wouldn’t things around here look sick!”’ 

** You d better go home.”’ 

** Yes, I suppose so. If she was.to come off to-day she’d 
have been on time. Say, you don’t go much on the world 
coming to an end pretty soon, do you? ’ 

** Not a cent.”’ 

“Tdo. so does the old man. 
Hannah 


So does mam. So does 


We ain’t goin’ tu miss it if we know ourselves. 








“I tuck charge ob dat circuit in good faith, but. 
when dey fotch me out a mule ter ride, my faith com- 


niggers—de mule haters an’ de mule lubers. I’se always 


a note of sixty dollars to-morrow. Hannah won’t care 
much, for she’s been engaged eight times, and is used to 
disappointments. Say, how do you suppose the perform- 
ance will commence when it does come off? ”’ 

** Haven't any idea.”’ 

**Haven’teh! Bea high old time, won’t they? Sugar 
and tea and such stuff will come down over half, and you 
police won’tfeel much like knocking men down and 
jumpin’ on’em. Say, the performance is off, isn’t it’”’ 
“*T guess so.” 

Then I’llgo home. Kinder mean to tool a feller this 
way, but I can stand it if all the world can. Maybe she’s 
goin’ to wait for warm weather. Say did you—”’ 

** You'd better go.”’ 

** Yes I know; but it’s kinder funny to think of dad and 


4 mam sitting out in the front yard all puckered up and 


ready to go, and Hannah in the front bedroom up-stairs 
singin’ ‘I want tobe an angel;’ through her nose. Ha! 
hatha! Kinder flat on me. too,.eh? Hoofed it seven 
miles to be fooled on the string game. Say, don'’t—’’ 

The officer was moving away. 

ae Say, you 1’ * 

But the officer wouldn’t, and after-a tingering look 
around, the young man took his way up Woodward ave- 
nue, ‘Walking between the car tracks and looking for 
cracks in the pavement. 
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Farenpty Apvics.—Don’t rely too much on the 
hands of your friends, lest when you call there you go 
out like the heathen, and cry aloud like one of old, 
** Save me from sich.” 

Don't bet on the dark horse, lest when the cover is 
taken his back he turns out tobe a mule. And 
mules won't act honor bright—no, not one. 

Dos*t ‘holler ” until the convention is all over and the 
meh has accepted. The woods are pathless aad dark, 
and there’s a Nihilist in every bush. 

Don't put up the drinks on the man who says he won’t 
have the nomiuation. You can bet your boots he’ll be on 
a front seat when yon go in. 

Put not your trustin the numerously signed petition, 
lest in a moment when youare alone the head of it is cut 
off, and a preamble is inserted recommending you to the 
penitentiary. 

Spot the man who says he will see you to-morrow. 
That means a good deal. For instance, he may mean that 
he’ll see you d. 

Beware of false prophets; put your money on real es- 
tate secured by a cut-throat mortgage, owned by a widow, 
and you'll have profits of your own. 

Lay not up your “ dust ’’ on the man who don’t wan’t 
to take the ‘* pot.” You will find, if you reverse him, 
that his sleeves are full of ‘* jacks.’’ 
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Tur Chicago Times says: ‘The Chicago manage- 
ment hag secured the services of a pitcher who is a veri- 
table phenomenon. If all that is said about him is true, 
he will make a sensation on the field this season. Not to 
put too fine a point on it, the club has secured an ambi- 
dextrous pitcher—a man who can send them in hot with 
either hand. He is the equal of any manin the country 
with his left hand, and has has no superior in the league 
to-day as a right-hand pitcher. He is pronounced by 
competent authority the superior of any league pitcher 
during the year 1879. The immense advantago of a 
pitcher who can throw with either hand—to suy nothing 
of pitching—in the way of holding base-runners to their 
bases, will be recognized as an item in a close game.’’ 
This is all foolishness. Such a man doesn’t exist. 




















A NEW DEPARTURE. 


in compliance with popular demand, we have concluded 
to introduce a new and interesting feature in the GAZETTE, 
which cannot fail to meet with the hearty approval of our 
vast army of readers. The season of out-door sports is 
close at hand, and in conformity with the GAZETTE’s policy 
to keep abreast of the times, we shall be pleased to give 
place tu portraits of prominent athletes, professional or 
amateur; boating, base-ball, cricket clubs, and everything 
connected with out-door sports in the princ‘pal cities and 
towns will be cheerfully accorded a place jn its columns. 
In compliance with this determination, we cordiaily invite 
captains of the various clubs to co-operate with usin making 
this new departure a success, by sending portraits of mem- 
bers composing their organizations. In uli cases it is im- 
portant that names and records should accompany each por- 
trait. Our correspondents will pleas: interest themselves in 
this matter by procuring and forwarding to us the names 
and addresses of the various clubs in their town, All 
photographs and communications to be addressed, 


Spurting Editor, 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
183 William Street, New York. 








LOTTERIES. ' 
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POPULAR DRAWING 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 
authorized by the Legislature of Kentucky, takes place 

in public at 
MACAULEY’S THEATER, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 3ist, 1880, 

Only a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 

Buy at once or you will be too late. 1,960 prizes ; $112,- 
, distributed. Capitals $30,000, $10,000, $5,000. 1U00f 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others from $500 down to $10. 
TICKETS, $2. HALVES, $1. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 


Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., 
Or SAME PERSON AT 163 Broapway, N. Y. 


THE PUBLIC WILL TAKE NOTICE ; 


That the Order of the Postmaster-General against the 
Mails of the Louisiana State Lottery Company is RES- 
CINDED. 

Registered Letters and Money Orders can be sent 
through the Mails as formerly. 


OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


Chartered for twenty-five years 1868. Confirmed by 
—— ote and imbedded in the State Constitution 
ic. 2d, j 


It never scales or postpones. 


119th pony Grand Distribution, New Orleans, April 
13th, 1880. 1,857 prizes: total, $110,400; capitals, $30,000, 
$10,000, $5,900, ete. 100,000 tickets, two (#2) dollars: 
halves, one ($1) dollar. For fuil information apply to M. 
A. DAUPHIN, New Orleans, La.: or at 31% Broadway 
New York. 3 

N. B.—This Company has NO AGENTS tn the BRITISH 
POSSESSIONS, and all persons pretending to beso and so- 





lictting orders by circulars or otherwise are SWINDLERS. 


The old man will feel worse than I do, for he’s got to pay | 


MEDICAL. 








RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT! 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation enjoys over all 
others is its Soon, borreble form, put up in pots; the mode 
= —— Joe y ee ee —— cond convenient, 

1 of a paste, ess, a oes not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepares only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTs, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 


: FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
co Hon. Andrew Cornwall, Ex-Member of Legisla- 
ture, New York State.—Alexandria Bay. Jan. 3H H. 
Warner & Co: Gents: I have been troubled with kidney 
difficulties for the last three years, and in October last 
had asevere attack. [then commenced taking your Safe 
Kidney and Liver Cure and obtained rehet at once, [ 
have used two bottles and feel as well as ever, ana I snall 
always keep a supply of Warner’s Safe Kidney aud Liver 
Cure inthe house. Yourstruly, A. CorNwaLe. 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popuiar Medical Trea. 
tise. clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the daration life, with hints for 


the removal of the ©, showing:how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage — * 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or 8s. Address 


stamp 
SecratTary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 
6th Avenue, New York city. : — 


TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send Free to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Rexves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 


RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood Premature Debility, Ner- 
Yfenretion oc sxogan, Any reegt ine inavedico tn. 
reti excess, Any dr st has the in ents, 
Dr. Jaques & Co.. 180 W. sixth treet, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


BL Gece ing People, or those intending marriage, often 
require certain information; they will find everything 
explained — —— me e —— 9— pages, 
numerous engrav: 8 a color pial ‘ e 

$1. Address * AUTHOR.” P.O. Box 2,900, New York. —— 


ISEASES of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
D cured without medicines. "Bee Allan's Soluble Medi- 
cated Bougies, patented October, 1876. Send to J. C. 
ALLAN Co , P. O. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circular : : 


Tifand ai Weatase actual eure Norra Dom 
. of Sexua ans; price$l. A 
Druggists. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave. * New York. 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premat Debility; 
fare e 2 — ility; the 


only reliable. 2 
Broadway. New York. ee ee Pe Ba 








AMUSEMENTS. 


ABRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sport: 
Pariors and Shooting Gall 
Restaurant attached. No. 22, 24. 
Street, and 147, 140 and 151 Crosby 
the year round. Grand 8 
—— Male and F 
reat vd 


assi 
Say. red Concert every Suniay 








ng Theatre, Billard 
“i Ball Room and 
on 82 Housto 


change and new faces every wee 


Cee GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West 82d 
Street, near 6th Avenue.—The most exquisite and 
sumptuously arranged establishment of the kindin the 
city. All that artcan lavish or skill displa 
with music of the newest and the best, and F 
TIFUL LADY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 
— and America, are the attractions every — 


lan es spoken. N 
ADMISSION. ep o extortion in prices. FR. 


ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 
Bowery, M. Heumann, Proprietor. Cheapest place of 
‘amusement in the city. Amusing programme every 
evening. Matinees Saturday. Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor. Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every evening at 7:80, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 


XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Sguare. Concert 


every evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
p.m. 30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. ‘Admission Free. 











MISCELLANEOUS. 


A ROYAL Remedy.—Instead of Pills, which disgust an 
sicken most people and always leave them weak tr 
Lire Essencx which gives immediate relief while te 
strengthens and invigorates. It also cures headache 
dyspepsia, chills, and acts at once on the kidneys. Send 
for a sample bottle, price 25 cents. Agents wanted in 
every town. One agent sold $1,000 worth in one small 
place. A. Litcurix_p, General Agent, Yonkers, N. Y. 
A $1,000 Guarantee.—Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver 
Cure will positively cure =. Disease and Dia- 
betes; and itis guaranteed that it will also cure ¥9 per 
cent. of other kidney diseases, 95 per cent. of all liver dis- 
eases, and will help in every case-without injury to the 
system, when taken according to directions, and the sum 
of $1,000 will be paid to any person who can prove that it 
has failea to do this.—H. H. Warner & Co. 








UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
ey height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
* — correct photograph of your — husband or 
‘ wife, with name and date of marriage. Addr .F 
P. 0: Drawer 83 Fultonville, N.Y.” —— 


NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
—— — to * mg Verneeet suit. Full playing 
feck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, id. J. 
Patrick, Box 5257. Boston, Mass. — 


I YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 
i4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Kar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., af prices 25 per cent. lower 


than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 

] 6) PICTURES Noted Actresses, loc. 25 Escort and Fun 
a Cards, I00. 12 Komikal Devil Cards, 10¢. 12 Trans- 

parent cards 10c. All for 30c, Hull Bros., E Wallingford.Ct 


JOKER '—If you want to win at cards, send for the 
. Secret Helper. A _ sure thing. It ‘will beat old 
sports, Address H. O. Brown, Salem, N. H. 


$7: 


~CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample,9 c. 
logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, IL 


»4¢(? A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfi 
$66 free. Address H. HauLett & Co., Portland, Makes. 


A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trux & Cu., Augusta, Maine. 


Cata 


MMHE Teaser, for Ladies only. By 
P. Martin, Box 547, Baltimore, Mad. 


S5 


inail, 10 cents 


TO $20 per day at home. 


Samples worth $5 free. 
Address STiNson & (0, 


Portland, Waie 





LL Dress Gloves and Ties at MakK Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 
atreet. New York 
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